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CHAP. I. 



oIDNEY found the family -at the, cottage 
(with the exception of our heroine) en- 
gaged in retracing scenes of times long 
past. Sir Orinsby, though acquainted with 
many ofjhe circumstances, took a melan- 
choly pleasure in the opportunities they 
afforded of venting his regrets. Fitzhenry 
could not wholly exculpate himself from 
charges of remissness; yet he had ever 
intended to adopt the orphan, and had 
made actual provision for her comfort, by 
communication to his agents. How his 
purpose had been defeated, he knew not ; 
vol. vi. a some 
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some villainy must have intervened, or 
Amelia would have been spared all the po- 
verty she had experienced. 

€t Where have you left Edward, Mr. Went- 
worth ?" asked Mrs, Manderson. 

" He is gone to the count, madam ; he 
was impatient to see him." 

" Sidney," said the baronet, " how well 
you judged the excellent Durweston, when 
I so unfortunately mistook his principles ! 
I say wrong. It was not him, but his mis- 
sion, which ^excited my intemperate re- 
pulse : he is truly a fine young man, alive 
to the feelings of a man, without a particle 
of arrogance, or an inlet which could im- 
press a belief he would yield where it is 
proper to oppose. I am aiot certain he 
does not carry his principles a little too 
far; at least, he has mortified my zeal, 
though without diminishing my regard." 

" This, my dear father, is the aery es- 
sence of friendship between man and 
man. We may, with cordial sincerity, offer 
ourselves .agents to the happiness of the 

man 
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man we esteem, feel all the delight Which 
justness of intention inspires in the mind 
rightly impelled ; but he who rejects our 
bounty, white he retains the affections, 
acts up to the character of man in his most 
exalted station. Subjection is natural to 
lis, agreeably to the rank in which we arc 
t)orn ; but, if man must yield to subjection, 
I must believe he would seek it amongst 

strangers, certainly not of a friend." 

"I agree with you, Mr. Wentworth,** 
replied Mrs. Manderson ; *' and indeed, 
when do I not applaud your sentiments ? 
"A young man would be despicable in sub* 
mitting to the vassalage of friends, how- 
ever amiable. I pride myself on the cha* 
racter of my nephew, who, in conforming 
himself to the sedentary drudgery of an 
office, is, in my eyes, exalted. His gain in 
the situation he filled was by no means 
adequate to his exertions, though libera* 
lity marked the conduct of his employers; 
Day, I rejoice in the certainty that his sue- 

a 2 cesser, 



the englishman; 



cessor, though trained to its duties, will 
Hot be found more equal to the appoint- 
ment." " ' ' 

" Did you ever remark how accurately 
nice the. notions of nvomen are in all that 
regards our sex ?" said the colonel, address- 
ing Sidney, "Upon my honour, I think they 
are equal to inspiring justness of principle 
in men, if they would listen to them/' 

" It fs a chivalrous sort of delicacy/' re* 
£lied Wentwqrth ; " a cbastened concep- 
tion of our qualities, which I fear they, in 
tnany instances, over-rate. A woman of 
senseis infinitely discerning; a better de- 
lineator of character than is generally be- . 
lieved ; yet she who depicts us better than 
we are. is in no danger of being duped; 
when she discovers her error, she erases us 
from her selection ; but, with the ardour 
of a good mind, she is not less the creature 
of observation ; she carries her system on- 
wards ; and though blanks intervene, the 
registry of her discernment would be found 

an 
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an honourable and flattering testimonial of 
our real worth." 

€t You are exciting a very inconsistent 
feeling in a woman of my age/' said Mrs. 
Manderson, rising. " I dare not answer 
you, Mr. Went worth, lest you should re- 
scind your handsome eulogium ;"and as 
she left her attached auditory, each party 
grew eloquent in her praise. 

Sir Ormsby sought of Fitzhenry his im- 
mediate plans. The colonel explained. 

"London is getting truly uncomfort- 
able," said the baronet, "yet I cannot con- 
sent to leave it while Sidney remains- 
there ; and, indeed, I feel it an essential 
duty to attend the introduction of Mis* 
Fitzhenry, Amelia I must call her. . I loolc 
forward with delight to the effect her re- 
appearance in the world will produce, not 
from the consequence she derives from for- 
tune, or your protection ; but I shall see 
her manner; with these butterflies -offeittt- 
ation, her judgment* will be railed into 
action ; from all I have heard, she wift ilk- 

b 3 criminate. 
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criminate. I trust to her culling a circles 
from the general herd, which shall do cre- 
dit to her understanding." 

" But if she should be too chivalrous, 
Wentworth," said the colonel, u what shall 
we do ?" 

" She is not required to exercise thisi 
talent, colonel," said Wentworth. M Mali 
friends are # out of question ; they must* 
in future^ approach her through my intro- 
duction." 

u Then I pity the wretches," replied 
Titzhenry, with a smile; " how sekct your 
coterie will be!" 

tc You are right; my penetration will be 
quickened. From this moment, I will not 
only shut my doors against the immoral, 
hut the conspicuous of my own sex. My 
faith in the woman I love is. not to be 
weakened or alarmed by fcer accidental in- 
tercourse with persons of prominent cha- 
racter. I am accountable for her foibles,, 
if I vojuntarily expose her to contamina- 
tion. I use the word in its least offensive. 

sense* 
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Sense. No woman is decidedly criminal, but 
from an innate dereliction of principle. — 
Whatever allowances I make for an attach- 
ed heart, I can scarcely find apology for 
the educated woman who falls from honour- 
Pure lore in man never sought the-degra^ 
dation of its object ; and can a woman, 
who, in days of courtship, is exalted to an* 
eminence which forcibly convinces her of 
tier power, can she be so insensible to her 
superiority, as to forget, for a moment, the 
pinnacle on which she stands ? If she relax 
one iota, the most trivial diminution of 
her personal purity exposes her to dangers, 
on which even the favoured lover Had not 
presumed to calculate. I know apologies 
are offered for the state of the feelings, 
when strongly excited towards a particular 
object ; I own the situation to be infinite- 
ly delicate> one in which the utmost rigK 
lance of principle is highly essential ; and 
though much depends on the man, it is the 
"Woman who is the ostensible guardian ii* 
these cases. After marriage, all prevention. 

a 4 of 



THE BK0LISBMAN. 



of danger rests with the husband; and 
though it might be insinuated that the 
woman who requires the watchful guardian- 
ship of her husband is at best a superior 
prisoner, I would refute the charge. It 
is not in nature, or in modesty, she should 
comprehend the thousand attacks which a 
libertine has in reserve to destroy his vie*, 
tim ; the most efficacious of his arts is the 
insidious poison of flattery, often cloathed 
under a strain of sentiment, but too welt 
calculated to throw virtue off its' guard* 
This may prove, with same women, a tranr 
sient error ; they may recede, ere the sub- 
tlety of the demon has destroyed them ;«*— ' 
tut they have listened; and though they 
should abjure the criminal lore, nay, loath 
the man. who offered it, I will never suffer 
my peace to sustain a wound so incurable 
in my eyes. Ncs Amelia loves me; she 
does not affect to deny it ; she knows her 
power over my heafrt. We will not pre- 
sume to set an Example to the world ; but 
it is certalp we never shall sucoimb to its 

lax, 
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lax, its doubtful semblances df connubial 
happiness/* 

** All this sounds well in theory, Went- 
Tvorth," said Fitzhenry: €i but suppose, for 
instance, the most exalted personages should 
•honour your dwelling by their presence, 
and your wife grows into notice, is be-* 
puffed in the papers, and envied by her 
less distinguished acquaintance, will it not 
militate on your prescribed ideas? How 
will you manage ?** 

" If f understand you right," said Sid- 
ney, smiling, fr my wife would be in no 
danger from an honour which every Eng- 
lishman must prize; if she were a grand- , 
mother, it might excite my fears, I really 
do not anticipate that distinctions of this 
kind will evei^ grace my dwelling. Should 
I ever be sMJwnoured, my attachment to 
my coufttrSfcy sincere admiration of the 
personage to whom you alhide, w T ould lead 
me to the adoption of ^pvery resource which 
could illustrate my sense of his condescen- 
sion; but I would not exceed my means; 

b 5 evea 
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even to gratify my pride, in this particular 
Yet I own, with that feeling of spontane- 
ous attachment which the benignity, gene* 
rosity, and true dignity of the man in ques- 
tion inspires, wherever he i& known, I al- 
ways see him with delight, and, in his gra- 
cious recognition, ever discern- the disr 
tinctness of real and assumed superiority." 

" You. are a true-barn Englishman," said 
the colonel; " yet I would not be under- 
stood an enemy to loyalty ;, on the conr 
trary> it is a-* highly liberal feeling, when 
avowed ingenuously, not vaunted in trite 
scraps, which disgusts rather than, unite us 
to the cause," i 

" It is happy for a nation when its pro* 
tectors deserve a peoples' love/' said si* 
Ormsby. " Who that has contemplated the 
character of our good old fcjfift. but parti- 
cipates in his sufferings, regSjHf his bodily 
anguish with. the feelings, of a^Sn? I speak 
with the calmness, {Jie experience of age* 
when I regret the foibles of bis race ; bu* 
when I look on them as sons, Ir am. ready 

ta 
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to declare them bright examples of JiKal 
love — a quality which never yet existed 
but in bosoms of genuine worth,.!"* 
■ " The right of subjects in otatten of 
opinion or interest is sometimes question- 
ed," resumed our hero ; " but, eertainly, 
we English are not timid in oue een<- 
aures, however exalted the persons we mean 
•o reprove. I think we have exceeded the 
limits of propriety in- more than one in- 
stance, k is said, ' satire should be bold* 
in order to prune prominent crrot-f yet 1J 
cannot believe the grossness of our stric- 
tures will produce the expected good ; on, 
the contrary, the vulgar, who ever lean to, 
the scurrilous side, find subject for iheirt 
spleen in these meagre, yet generally coja-> 
prehen slice and 

vindicti v 
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*< One may imagine the nature of his ssh 
tisfaction," replied Wentworth ; " it is oh 
a par with our eagle-eyed orators, who, in 
a few mutilated sentences, will trip to (he 
Mediterranean and destroy the conrtnerciiil 
eharacterbf its officers, overthrow the power 
of Bonaparte, and sacrifice the Official 're- 
putation of our best lawyers. However 
wikl the ehaetic fancies of these men may 
be, it is an offence to decency, a degrada- 
tion to a legislative assembly, to suffer such- 
anarchk) discussions." 

n They answer the bestofporposes,**6aid l 
sir Ormsby. " Had we not a few rambler* 
_©f this kind, fake notions would be har- 
boured, in place of being refuted. Nothing 
can be better for our healthy constitution 
than these oe an* 

dispersed witt " - 

" I believe Sid- 

ney, with - a h lit- 

tle inclinatior nr- 

weston stays,' the 

count is not rds 

the 
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the outer door; where he encountered 
Nancy Be vans. » 

€ i Ah ! my good girl, I am glad to see 
you/* said Wentworth; " where is the little 
feoy?" 

'•' '■ He is with Miss Amelia, sir. Shall I 
bring him to you ?" 

" Do so? and you may tell Miss Fitz- 
henty we are going/* 

• Naney departed, and our hero took hi* ■ 
station on ft rustic -bench within the porch. 
There was something beautifully romantic 
in the situation of the cottage: The sea«* 
son was smiling, and full of promise, and 
his own prospects were in unison with the 
scene. 

• " Though Nature were bound in chains 
of ice,"- thought he, Cf I could not feel 
other than- happy ; but it is soothing to 
behold this harmony around, it is a sort of 
festival in Nature*- as if a gift * so pure as 
the heart of my Amelia should be bestow- 
«d in a *gMgfc of|MH;enial softness : yet 
fc it a mR ll^^Bbilatiog morality !" 

sighed 
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sighed he. '♦This luxuriant landscape will 
fade, will be succeeded by gloom, a tran- 
sient sleep will give repose to the earth, it 
will revive again with renewed fragrance— 
not so my love ! if fate should steal her 
from my arms, if she slept in the grave/ 
where is my consolation ?" and his dimmed 
eye was raised to the vast expanse. " Even 
from whence my joys flow,, must my heart 
look for fortitude ; it is ' thine to give, 
and thine to take away/ 1 will not dread 
thy power, Almighty Ruler ! thou art all 
goodness, prone to mercy, and just in thy 
dealings t" Yet> a& the fair object of hb 
tender solicitude approached, as he- caught 
her hand, and stood gazing on her ann 
mated features, all the anguish of a final 
separation stood before his mental' eye. > 

" Has any thing happened?" asked Ame* 
lia. 

€f I was. thinking,** said Wen twerth, as he 
seated his mistress by his side, " I way 
thinking of you, Amdj*; ofogrlove, its 
happy prospects,; I 3fjHb&; aiwfrom love 

^^^ I came 
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fWme to death: tell me, airwl not an un- 
grateful being ?" 

" It would be impossible to reply to 
you, unless I knew the train ef thought 
which led to this awful, but fit contempla- 
tion. It is criminal to pass from present 
benefits to probable ills; to anticipate sor- 
row, is to make our gratitude doubtful. If 
it is only the short stages. of our existence 
on which you have been dwelling, con- 
trasting its importance with our ability to 
fulfil its appointment justly,. I think yon 
have been well employed." 

" I was not so- wise, Amelia; you- were 
my sole object. I felt, superior as you are; 
I held you by the common tie. — Death 
might widow my heart, and leave me a so- 
litary blank hi creation." 
. " Am I exempt from this peculiar an- 
guish ?" asked Amelia; and her receding 
aye dropped beneath that of her lover. ; 

She was wandering fast into futurity, and 

it was. not a woman's path to express all she 

felt. 
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felt, _ while fret the indissoluble knot was 
untied. 

" This mutual sympathy, my dearest girl, 
Js worth an age of anguish. Why do you 
pause ? is it too much to bless me by your 
bright example ?" ■ 

. " You are a flatterer, Wentworth ; and 
by your sophistry, would make me a trai- 
tor to my sex. I must not listen to you. v 

" I will i*ot tempt you," said Sidney. 
f f You are my all; be ever thus, Amelia—- 
gentle without weakness, chearful without 
frivolity ; — what charms has life for me!" 

"If I have beguiled your unreasonably 
sombre reflections, I have done you a 
good," replied Amelia ; u yet I have not, 
in fact, removed the evil dreaded. Haw are 
women to acquire fortitude, if man is thus 
cheated into security ?" 

" \ am selfish* Amelia ; forbear, yon 
must jnot dwell upon the soul-subduing 
theme;— I shouldbe superstitious ; I treasure 
•11 you say, and, in absence/ console my- 
self 
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arif in repeating your SentimAts. When 
we are the inhabitants of one dwelling, 
Amelia — -when you are mine, irrevocably 
mine, you wHI unrestrainedly partake in 
all the sensibility J now avow: — you will 
do more, Amelia ; you must tell me how 
I grew in your esteem, and sooth the,many 
pangs I have felt for you." 

" You ate unreasonable, I. fear/' said 
our heroine ; and, at this moment, Nancy 
Bevans led Charles to Wentworth. 

" My father has found the little box, 
Miss," said Nancy ; " you had left it with 
the count ;" and she presented the identic 
cal scent-box which our hero had offered 
to Amelia at Mrs. Marnley*s. 

Though Amelia seized it with haste, and 
hoped to evade the observation of Sidney, 
it did not escape him. A transient smile 
passed over his countenance ; Amelia saw 
it ; she felt guilty. 

€t By right this is your§/' said she, offer- 
ing the box to his acceptance. * I always 
forgot to return it." , 

u I wish 



18, THE ENGLISHMAN. 

" I wish you had always remembered yw* 
bad it, Amelia, yet would not return it." 

The confusion of our heroine was in- 
creased. She had set too high a value ot* 
it v even in that stage of their acquaintance, 
yet she could not bring herself to avow it; 
aor did she present it to Sidney with a 
wish th*4 he should retain it. 

u I was more lucky than you. Miss/* said 
old Bevans, approaching the blushing Ame- 
lia. " To be sure, the count and I were 
above an hour looking for it; be was quite 
concerned for fear it should be lost, as you 
was so anxious about it. 1 ' 

" Thank you, Bevans/' said our heroine? 
" it is not mine ; I wished to restore it to 
the owner/' and, as Bevans withdrew, she 
pnce more held it towards Sidney. 

u Give it to Charles," said Wentworth, 
half saucily ; * it is of no value." The child 
immediately claimed the bauble. 

" No/' said Amelia, " if it is of no 
worth, I will keep it ; the scent is plea* 

sant ." 

i Again 
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Again Wentworth smiled • 

cc You are presuming," said Amelia* 
vising; " what have I said that should ex- 
cite your laughter ?" 

" Yqu will not say enough to rouse my 
gratitude," said Sidney, detaining her. — 
"See, I am more ingenuous;" and he drew? 
fram his pocket-book an invitation-card, 
written by her hand, and addressed to him, 
from the syren widow's. " However I ad- 
mired it as a specimen of excellence in 
writing* its chief value with me was the 
conviction it had owned your touch* had 
been pressed by these dear fingers," and ; 
he held them to his lips. " Does my con- 
fession deserve an answer ?" 

€€ I believe it does, but indeed I cannot, 
give you one/ Let me go ; you are cruelly 
persevering ;" and breaking from him, she 
hastened to hide her grateful joy in se- 
cret/ 

It wasin vain Sidney lingered in hopes, 
of her return ; she came not ; and though, 
he indulged the most consoling ideas of 

he« 
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her sympathetic love, he yet feared his per- 
severance had distressed her. 

Sir Ormsby and Mr. Fitzhenry issued • 

forth. 

" A short banishment, Sidney," said the 
baronet ; " we shall take bur coffee with 
Mrs. Manderson. Come, my son/' 

Wentworth whispered a message in the 
ear of his little favourite, and immediately 
departed. 

The happy reconciliation at the cottage 
had removed a weight from the mind, of sir 
Ormsby ; long as he had held out against 
conviction, and in silent obduracy nourish- 
ed a bad passion, like every child of error, 
he had felt the warnings, the reprovings 
of conscience ; perhaps he had opposed 
some praise-worthy exertions of principle 
in his outward character, for the world 
spoke well of him; yet the gnawing worm 
was in his hfeart, and he had the power to 
dispel it, or, at least, by concession, ame- 
liorate the growing guilt. There was an- 
other, though inferior embarrassment, which 

now 
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now engaged his thoughts; he must sea 
lord Arlingham, and. explain their mutual 
mistake with regard to their children. It 
was.true, he had been led to believe Went- 
\>/6rth attached to the fair lady Anna:; he 
saw her, and from that moment, was warm- 
ly disposed to second t\\e views of the 
earl. Our hero's confession to his father, 
as before related, caused the baronet to 
pause. The subject had slumbered in his 
mind, till lord Arlingham apprized him, of 
the interview at the castle. Sir Ormsby 
was preparing to reply, when our English- 
man wrote from the cottage, and related 
those particulars we have given to our rea- 
ders. Again the earl was forgotten. The 
present contiguity of their residence made 
it now more than ever proper the. matter 
should be set at rest. Inquiring of their 
landlord the dinner-hour at Westbourne, 
he learned it was five o'clock. 

" I shall have time to see my lord," said 
sir Ormsby. " I would rather announce 
myself personally, than have him hear I 

was 
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was in his neighbourhood, and neglected 
an early opportunity of seeing him.° 

Wentworth smiled as he saw his Father 
depart for the castle. Turning to Fitz- 
henry, " The characters of my father and 
lord Arlingham/' said he, u are sd strik- 
ingly opposite, each possesses pride, but of 
so different a sort, it would be amusing to 
witness the meeting." 

" I never saw this austere animal. Your 
father is by no means a proud man ; he is 
rather -a tenacious disposition — too ardent, 
I can readily believe his feelings are his 
worst enemies; and never was countenance 
more at variance with temper than his ; it 
is the most benevolent, expressive assem- 
blage of features I ever beheld." 

" I have often thought so," resumed Sid- 
ney ; " and indeed, until Durweston's vi- 
sit, I never had the least idea my father 
was the slave of temper; I had seen him 
hasty, and in a moment calmed. For myself, 
I should be an ingrate, if I did not avow he 
is the most generous of parents." 

" There 
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• *' There fcould be no apology for htm, 
were he otherwise to such a son/' said Fitz-* 
henry. " Your mother was a gentle, love- 
ly woman. It must have been you I saw 
when 1 visited Wentworth Hall ; you wfere 
then about three years old." 

" I am the only one of their children 
who survived the first year. Do not be too 
accurate, colonel ; I am getting on ; I shall 
be thirty in a few months." 

" If my favour has any weight in your 
present happiness, Wentworth, do not re- 
gret your years. I would not have given 
my girl to a boy.'' .* 

. " And that it has, you cannot doubt, my 
dear sir; but, between ourselves, I have 
never yet discovered years to be a recom- 
mendation with, the women. Old women 
have been brought into repute, and main* 
tained their reign most unconscionably; 
we deserve a lift of this sort.'* 

" You will never get it, so rest content; 
and as a married man, what should it avail 
you ?» 

Aye, 
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" Aye, there's the rub !" said Sidney ; 
u I had forgotten my voluntary bondage..'* 

" Shall I tell Amelia this? would she be- 
lieve you could forget?* 9 

" Stay till my chains are cemented ; try 
my constancy, my giatitude—and then, if I 
deserve it, give me over to her censure, to^ 
her reproof." 

" This is a very old story newly edited/' 
said the colonel, smiling. *'• I grant you 
have a happy style, and embellish with 
some judgment; but man hopimg, and man 
in possession, is a very different animal: 
have you weighed this matter well ?" 

" My God ! is this a time to ask such a 
question ?*' said Sidney, with animation. 
" Colonel, you are trying me; it might be 
fair with some men, certainly not with 



me. 



, " I have before said you were vain, Went-* 
worth, and you are establiahing my re* 
mark : pray on what foundation do you so 
arrogantly bujld, so boldly assert your in- 
fallibility ?" 

"Not 



\ 
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** Not on pride; sir; on a less reprehen- 
sible qtfality. I love purity. I may pity, 
and serve a fallen wtonfen; but fhe society 
of any than mbdest women never had' the 
power of enthralling me. I am no Joseph ; 
human frailty will attach to man ;'but com- 
mon, principle may surely dictate between 
the passion that degrades, and that which 
exalts him. Forgive me if I add, you argue 
like a sfwgfe'man — *a stranger to that re- 
fined feeling which centres in one 6bject: 
you may have been favoured with the tran- 
sient preferencq of woman ; she and you 
rnay have called it love — she may have 
given her honour to your keeping; yet are 
you' apostates to fare love. The libertin6 
may range successfully ; he dies without an 
idea of real chastity. The wanton may 
' curse all laws but those which love hath 
made/ I honour the 'human tie;' and 
while, with shame, I avow, I was once near 
infringing on the sacred ordinance, I look 
back with gratitude for my escape; and my 
reverence for the gracious institution hns 

vol. vi. c been 
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been enhanced, by reflecting on the thou- 
sand sacrifices it costs a man to be the se- 
ducer of a married woman." 

" I. did not thirfk, from the frequency of 
these degradations, it had been a crime so 
formidable, Mr. Wentworth." 

" To use yovr own argument, colonel, I 
believe possession, in these cases, makes a 
man callous; it is the freed (nan who dares 
reflect upon his danger. Can a man suc- 
ceed with a married woman, but by a total 
subjugation of his best feelings ? He must 
begin by eradicating her confidence in the 
commands of her Maker — this is the ground- 
work on which his success depends; he 
must profess more than he feels — thus his 
veracity yields to the moment of intoxica- 
tion. Perhaps the husband may be one he 
has called frtend — he plants a dagger in his 
heart, and avows himself incapable of ge- 
nerosity or friendship. He gains his point 
— what follows? He is an ingrate; for it 
is not in nature a man can continue to love 
the woman who is not true to herself* Sup- 
pose 
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pose he marries her, what a life, of suspi- 
cion ensues ! be blushes to call her wife, 
yet dreads lest the world, should consider 
her other— li is regrets c^ne too late ; what 
an existence ! It may be said, there are 
many living examples of moral error, whose 
lives would not sanction my stricture ; we 
pee them in public, (this is Mr degrada- 
tion) ; but were we to follow them into re- 
tirement* witness the heart-burnings, the 
recriminations which agitate their distrusting 
.bosoms, I am persuaded my sketch would 
nof be considered as overdrawn." 

** It is too faithful, Wentworth, infinite- 
ly too much so, for the man before you. 
When I questioned your principles, at- 
tempted to dive into your feelings, I did 
so to prove the strength of your attach- 
ment, its firmness ; in fact, I have a plea- 
sure in leading you into argument. You 
have repaid me, by a delineation which 
comes home to my conscience; not that I 
am a seducer, fofl might with truth aver, 
the plan was laid by the woman in this case ;' 

c 8 she 
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she was a widow, the wife of a man I ea* 
teemed. It is not necessary to' enlarge on 
"this subject ; I knew her disposition to be 
violent; she was always regretting her (bi- 
ble. She was handsome, but by no means 
^oung. Fame had blurted her reputation, 
ere we imagined it could transpire. I 
shrunk from the idea of marriage; it is un- 
grateful to say so; yet, in truth, I did not 
consider myself bound to make her my wife. 
Dalton (during whose absence our unfor- 
tunate connexion was formed) rettirnetf'; 
he was indignant with me — I bore his an- 
ger, fori felt I deserved it: he apprized me 

of a fact I did not know — she was to lose 

• 

all property, save a very trifling jointure, 
if she made a second marriage. The vehe- 
mence with which she had urged me to 
rive her my name, the subtlety with which 
she had guarded this matter from me, gave 
a powerful shock to my confidence. I 
positively refused to marry her, nay, 
proposed a separation. We did not part ; 
and twenty years of my life have been 

passed 
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passed in the society of a woman I could not 
respect. You may imagine our happiness; 
she reigned with despotic sway, while I, to 
avoid altercation, yielded to her petty ty- 
ranny. Attached to the ease and power so 
long enjoyed in India, she never expressed 
a wish- to visit England. I sighed for the 
time when I could, with honour, resign my t 

' w m 

services. I believe she did not think I 
WoMd leave her. I was fixed ; my Amelia* 
was a magijet of attraction to my disturbed 
mind ; I longed to find a home, graced by 
a virtuous woman. We parted without a 
semblance of affection, she all-npbraidings^ .- 
I secretly rejoiced at my emancipation. 
Dalton, whose zeal had facilitated my de- 
parture, attended; my embarkation. He ' 
doubted my resolution. Nevqr.were fears 
more vague ; and if I could reflect on thq 
$ast without some qualms of consciences 
the future indeed seems to proiffce, fair." 

"This is a history I little expected/' said 
Sidney. ■" If I have painted too strongly, 
remember you impelled me to the at T 

c3 tempt* 
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tempt. I was surprised, nay, wounded by 
your doubts ; yet 1 certainly find: apology 
for your caution. * You have felt perse- 
cution/ and are qualified, by your relative 
situation, to probe the heart you intend so 
highly to honour/* 

" Your dissection of the principles of a 
liber(ine humbles me too much, Went- 
worth. I had no right to judge you ; pre- 
sumption always sinks a man. Can I be the. 
wretch you have depicted ? impious ? a 
liar ? an ingrate ? Are there no cases in 
which deductions may be made ?" 

" We are such lenient arbiters in all that 
concerns ourselves, it is dangerous to weigh 
a cause in which self-love will throw in a 
casting vote. I must believe there are cases 
of flagrant criminality, and others which 
bear some shadow of extenuation ; and as 
we are alone, colonel, I venture to add— - 
a woman of mature years is not the least 
formidable syrert." 

" You are right ; they Command, rathefr 
than steal the affections of mart. It is mdre 

a habit 



\ 
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€ habit than a passion. A victim of this 
sort is, in fact, an object of pity ; though 
the world gives him due credit for his al- 
most involuntary error " 

" You are too lenient by half/' said 
Sidney, smiling. " I warned you of the 
danger of trying yourself. My dear sir, 
these loop-holes which our ingenuity sug-. 
gests, are sorry witnesses to our regrets, 
but very immaterial advocates in our cause. 
No man would be content with pity, or ■ 
believe it appropriate to "his situation, 
while under the influence of woman's 
power; it is when the dream is past, and he 
suffers reflection, with its admonitory voice, 
to go into a reckoning with the hours 
that are gone — it is then he feels the in- 
significance, the. insecurity of, ijnhallojvetf 
love; and he may avow, as you do, ,ths|t h$ 
is not an object for envy/' 

" I have drawn this on myself, Went- 
worth," said the colonel ; " and while I 
smart under your strictures, I bow to .the 
principles which dictate them. There was 

c 4 a time, 
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a time, when tfye sincerity I novy .applaud 
wou]4 have affected me very differently/' 

" Not during your 'pitiable thraldom, co- 
lonel ?° said Sidney, with an arch smile. 

" Yes,- even- then, thou accurate cavil- 
ler. A tnice with this, subject ; I never 
knew a lover so reasonable ; all your fa- 
culties are at home, and with the licence of 
a happy, hoping being, you give no quar- 
ter to, your less fortunate comractes." 
. " You wandering bachelors are desert* 
ers from the eeuse of true love/* said Sid- 
ney* " I class you with those recruits who 
may be found in any village, where the 
serjeant exhibits the dazzling guineas. The 
inlasted soldier believes himself a patriot; 
the trepamed lover is an equally self-dedU 
caled hero: 'give me the soldier and the 
lover whom purity of principle actuates, 
who has no choice save .©bedienqe to the 
inspiration of his goddess, whether he 
pursue the. blood-stained tract of Belr 
Jona, or the dove-draw^ chariot of liis 

Venus*'* - ; . : 

* 

"You 
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" You can' be romantic, I perceive/* 
said Fitzhcnry; " yet r suppose this would 
he proved an attribute of pure love, ac- 
cording to your system.?". 

" Undoubtedly/' replied ou^ English- 
man. " The love of a virtuous woman im- 
proves the imagination ; the air she breathes, 
the accents she. utters, are indescribably 
dear to her acknowledged lover. Alio wing- 
that fancy is exuberant in this epoch of a 
man's life, it is by no means derogatory to 
his lord)y?o)iariact^ to avovtf the influence, 
she has ton his every feeling, every thpiight. 
There a<re no tricks in honest love. All 
the bad*pa«*k>t*s are called into action when 
a .sensualist btliGoft hi fnself attached ; he }s, 
a stranger to the charms of imagjaatipp,^ 
fbr.IwiU nQt.fcllow his projects a fer<n,.so 
conducive to the happing of trmmeflf 
separation. - Absence, m^y increase lji^ ; cji- 
ttimiHtyy by ^fading* lftflkr»Wp deejtfi>*na r 

chmatKM»fr for the d)est£U£fwft °£ ty s v ' lCm > 

tihi ; while the c*stle-baild^g flights of a 

sj&cere l^ve* $o«tfys ^ present pfiur, and 

'* r 7 : c 5 decorates 
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decorates that which is to come, with a co- 
louring no language could depict." 

*'Nor could any language do justice to 
my feelings at this moment/' said the co- 
lonel. •' In truth, Wentworth, the girl 
must soon be your's, or J shall have no 
power to withhold from you more than an 
equal right in my affections;" and rising, 
he was quitting the room, when Sidney 
caught his hand — 

" You must not leave me thus, my dear 
colonel ; wjll you use your influence wfth 
Amelia, and hasten my happiness?" 

u We must go to London, Wentworth ; 
it is indispensible. When there, there is 
nothing you can ask I will not second with 
my whole soul." 

" A thousand thanks, my deair sir !" said 
the delighted Wentworth. " I will apprize 
my father of your wish ;" and giving way 
to all the enthusiasm of his feelings, he sat 
down to meditate on his happy prospects. 

In a few minutes, sir Ormsby made his 
appearance.—* Again I thank you, my< 

son,* 
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son," said the baronet, taking the hand of 
Sidney. " Your firmness, your candour, 
has spared me a family connexion with the 
most imperious, insolent man in the king* 
dom." 

" Lord Arlingham has not dared to in- 
sult you ? ,$ said Wentworth, warmly. 

" He knew better, Sidney. No, no, the. 
man is not less insolent than guarded.—* 
He began by lamenting the misery of 
parents whose children thwarted their com- 
mands. I confessed myself newly convert- 
ed to a belief, that our interference and 
advice was best calculated to inspire obe- 
dience* My lord started. 1 saw the sneer, 
which was rising in his frigid countenance, 
and instantly hastened to explain tfie mistake 
under which I had acted, when I suppo^d 
my son free from matrimonial engager 
ments, and received his overture for his 
daughter.* 5 

' My overture !' said lord Arlinghanw 
r Surely, sir Ormsby Wentworth, you must 
have misunderstood me; you never could 

c & imagirte 
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imdgin* I was ambitions of a union with 
your family?' 

'You may denominate your proposal 
by any term you think proper, my lord ; I 
consider the letter you addressed to me ort 
the subject* a iwatertel proof of the feet I 
have stated. We wfll bring the mattfer^to 
a- close. *The affections of rrty so* 'were 
engaged prior to your lofttehip'&<aitdito3dl 
Had I been so happy as to have po&fess^<£ 
his confidence at thaft time, it woulft hit* 
saved me my present visit. I am* truly f& 
jqiced to lenrti our project wa4 *eqiialty 
uncongenial to your lordship's ; anfdkWe 
daughter, whom I sincerely admirte, and 
should be most happy tosee United to the 
man she loves. \*s %% " ■- ■ •■*■• 

' Jhis is the most extraordinary ifrte*- 
ference I event experienced/ sa4d the? earR 
* You will allow me to-diotate to my daugh- 
ter, sir, though you dispense with the obe- 
dience of your son ?.'" 

' Certainly,' my lord/ said I. * I can have 

no interest in this subject bttt that* which 

s . y<>ur 
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ywvjdtMghler irispifea; F6!r niysdifi 1 am 
sincere enough Co add, the pnesent tdne of 
lord Arlingham s manner teaches me to re- 
joice in the dissolution of a compact so 
much at variance with th« treatment I e^ec 
receive? froth myreqtiate,' anc^I imade my 
bow and was retiring, 
r 'f Ifok aufrtDo trusting too credulous, sir 
Qrmafey/ replied my lord. ' Yaur son is 
deceiving you into an ' acquiescence - y*a 
T^tti rire.r — Let me tell yoai, sir> lafty Aunt 
is, a tfpry. superior young womdn^-duei who 
would do honour to any family ijnrfb "whilh 
she may etoear.' * « ' 

' Tfccne: caiybe no doubt of ;tkbt> my 
/lord; and for that reason, it would bm 
cruel to oppose her virtuous ptefierferifce. 
Your loridship's altujsion ; to my son ^ 'at- 
\ tachmenfr'is erroneous. •' Miss FitzheitrJjr as 

i '" of our. own blood; atron&fe/ well, edit pa ted$ 

ahdperfebdy acceptable tome. • iregretl 
^as>ni^^flkr^p^rk4d>«f hdu riwovt\\, and 
my son's affection ; it would have spared us 
ihis meeting.* ; •* *. * ' ►* ' 

'Fitzhenry!' 
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f Fitzhenry !' echoed the earl. 'The wo* 
man I mean calls herself Sidney ; a sort of | 

hanger-on, or companion to the widow of 
Mr. Marnley ; now, I believe, residing at 
a tottage in this neighbourhood. ' 

" What ditf you say ?" asked Sidney, with 
emotion. 

" I gave a brief detail of your Amelia's 
story/' said the baronet ; " it was an ex- 
planation due to her. I wished to con- 
vince this imperious man I was perfectly 
satisfied with your decision, nay, proud 
of the daughter you have selected for me. 
My lord was evidently surprised. ' Does 
she belong to the Fitzhenrys of Ireland!?', 
asked he. . ; > , 

* • * 

" I replied in the affirmative. 

'She has all the pride of that race/ 
said he, ^sarcastically. * A nephew of minq 
w^s infatuated by her well- managed coquet » 

try. I presume, Mr. Went worths attajchr 
ment precluded me thehonour of her cpiv- 
nexion/ .j. ; 

f Your loss is my gain, ,my, lord/. J«d I. 
... 'You 
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€ You are pleased to use irony in your 
descant on the pride of the Fitzhenrys; I 
am inclined to think it is a quality confined 
to no race in particular/ 
* * I am greatly astonished to find a man. 

of your age and experience an advocate 
for such. a romantic union/ said my lord'; 
* it ! is truly surprising to me/ 

* And I, my lord, look back on that blind 
authority I was so lately inclined to adopts 

r as the .most mistaken stretch of parental 

power*. There is nothing romantic in the 
attachment to which you refer ; it is rathd^ 
a fortunate coincidence, one of those bliss-' 
ful interventions of Providence which must' 
excite the gratitude of the father, equally* 
with the son/ 

* Mr. Wentworth had ever appeared ito 
I pie so superior to the generality of ydimg 
i men; k never occurred to me he was likely 

to be actuated by common incidents, li- 
able to Be the sport of a wo ih an V personal 
charms/ 

* Had my son been distinguished by the 

5 favour 
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favour of your daughter/ my lord, had tfie 
attachment been mutuary do me the favour 
of designating the principles on wbicfa, iir 
that case, you would have supposed hi ft* to 
act/ ■ ;....-,.. i ■ 

'The principles!' repeated my lord? 
4 Ai$-is excessively odd,, sir Ormsby - itii 
not a case in point } there ia an imtoteqse 
dUatindtioti in the women. Ambition, the 
fctw^n .aiYirapby of rtiy family— in short* 
# it is impossible^' fcrmmer^e' the i^ny-ad* 
watageaK.ani »Hianee with my daoght^f 
wo bid beitp*w* upon a man •' of oottiatoiv 
emulation/) -. _•■«•.•' hi* i. 

i ■*. The advatffafges we teraHy 'btym&brf 

sum up the whole in one .wtfftK-^hfililK 
i>*si ! t^fe has.ihat J rt^'bte €fhulaf?on^Mch % 
teatibes him "to be horyoiii^bfe^; td*etfRfrMa 
lj**4 wtoet*! hishe*a*tm*>be^n' t^tuntari^ 
bistoK#©*?»tfci^Tk*ftft*(ity?tioft > and I i*iftt 
even \o*& Artiwghtfn'XvMls ^fcottte tfutitf« 
day, allow it is an ambition which does'htfr 
ttdbrito'hiina&a man.' • •• • .':«'• 

*V ' I pity 
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c I pity »y oui> cred^il Uy, ?ir : Qraisfry > it «f 
* absolute infctnatiop. It is }he raost.natujal 

thing, in the world* for a parent to be can- 
tious with regard to the family iato which 
his -child eaters by marriage. You seem 
content with hisjEiiqbitipn to be loved, a? 
if the distinction of a 'dtpcndqnt woman 
would not bear two interpretations/ 

' With some women, my lord, your re- 
juark plight bold good; but I believe your 
$epfiew could qgntrovert your present $pf- 
uii^ It is, however, sufficient for raer^I 
not only approve of the wpjnaa he has 
chosen, but highly vahtp thpse to whom 
she is allied ; and nvost sincerely d^ I wish 
your lordship's inestimable daughter, whom- 
ever sh$ drops your flame, may make aq 
fl^ciion as satisfactory to her fajLhe^/ 
| , ' Mjf.^ugbt^r, sip! y»u tqt^lly mjjrtak* 

| , ^'ify^oH^m^gi^erl^aoi tob* woifcby a 
\9\*-y$ftss, £fve$h*n <*l?ey me \\n fact, she 
will soon see the necessity.^?* su^pipisj^on, 
?k?": I.CWg .lh<fc;9PURt*B»tq preside- « 

. • . . . • miss 



f 



/ 



42 TUB ENCLIfttf M AH , 

tttf$s her romantic notions ; 1 nhall be spared 
all those tendec scenes which appear to 
Have bee n so successfully addressed to sif 
Ormsby Wentworth/ : ; , • , 

c You are giving me credit for a soft- 1 

ness of ^disposition/ I; replied, 'which I < 

fear is not exactly my due. A love-tale j 

seems to excite your derision, my lord. I 
grieve to perceive this; for, if I understand I 

you right, (and, I believe, I smiled) your 
immediate intentions should exhibit all the 
influence which /ow usually gives to every 
action of a man so situated/ 

■' At my time.of life, sir Ormsby, these 
boyish feelings would degrade me. No, sir, 
I allow the beauty and youth of my in- 
tended bride is such, as mast excite envy 
in my own sex; I shall feel all the conse- 
quence such a decided distinction must 
give me ; but I am not going to yield my • 

authority into the power of a woman, not 
even to my wife. 9 

'' That is not so -certain, my lord/ said I. 
r I think it is greatly in the power, of the 

lady 
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fady to Mould you to her trill rand, in- 
deed, if she possesses judgment, it is the* 
best foundation for happi*ies$ in a marriage 
formed under the circumstartces you have 
explained/ '■ ' . 

* The disparity of our years strikes you, 
sir Ormsby/ said my lord.— ~ With me, it 
is a highly satisfactory consideration. I 
must reign in my own house; I hate a com-* 
petitor : I will begin by treating her as^a 
dvild; I shall manage her/ f 

•Take care, my lord, she doe& not' re- 
verse your plan, and you become the ma- 
naged party/ 

* Ridiculous V said the peer; * it is im- 
possible ; I repeat, I am not to be won by 
the little arts of women/ 

'Then let me advise you not to tempt 
her ,1l power/ said I, rising ; 'I would not * / 
answer < for yoar dominion,' my lord, not 
evein . for a -day 7 arid when I inflect upon- 
your daughter, 1 am tempted to add, I wish 
you &w*tto£ subject in the same point of 
vifctyVilh myteff/ » * • ♦,* K'" < 

w *• . * Nothing 
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* Nothing but ronpanfe plp^ses you* my 
I dear sir/ said my lord, with & forced smile. 

^ 'You do not understand the passion, in it» 

r calm, its cjignified bearings. The womaiv 

' iv ho takes my name will necessarily com- 

prehend jny character, v^ fixed principles, 
4nd confpnp herself to my pleasure.' 

' You think so, my lord. It \yould be 
wrong to abridge your self-satisfaction, 
which, I presume to think, will be of shorjt 
duration ;' and ©npe more taking leave, I- 
withdrew, . . . . 

" However his arrogarice had, at first, 
roused my indignation, I left him with*, 
ipingled feelings of ,regret and contempt. 
It vexes me to see a.^jan jo years dis- 
posed to make himself ridkylaus }?y mar- 
riage; and the idfa.orf bringing a young: 
~ . woman into his family, who will most: 

■ likely add tQ.thp uneasiness of his (fcpgh* 

J . ter, is what J. reflect upon- with ceBpera/' 

" Lady Anniuwill reside with h^r ftupb'* 
\ said Sidney ; "and, by » resolution >q con- 

sistent, be spared much misery, \^m ceE* 
, * .;, tainly 






Ttt IWCLISHMAN. '45 

lainly very curious to know who is this 
feoonress In embryo ? Poor devil ! she is to 
be pitied, if, as I suspect, it is a bargain/" 
" Djd I act up to your wishes, my son, 
in my interview with Arlingham?" asked / 
the baronet. ' ! 

"It could not be more proper, more 
flattering to Amelia and myself, my dear 
sir. Your allusion to Felton was well- 
timed — a just philippic to the family pride 
of the stately idiot. And now, my deaV 
father, when shall we leave this? Every 
hour we pass here retards my happiness. 
We must yield a little to Fiizhenry 4 whose 
affectionate pridcwill not permit him to 
forego his own satisfaction in giving my 
Amelia consequence ^>y his proteclion.— - 
May I say you will accede to his plan ?" 

"Say what you please, Sidney; I will be . j$ 

directed by you ; and indeed, we have 
friends in London, who are most anxious • , 

to do honour to your mistress." J 

This point gained, Wentworth resumed. [ 

the subject at dinner, when it was settled . 

, they 
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they should, if Mrs. Maitderom and* her 
charge could accompany them, proceed to 
London the next day. 

As happiness draws nearer to its adopted 
children, the inexplicable tangibility of 
mere human nature displays itself in a 
thousand w*ys, scarcely discernible to com- 
mon eyes, and not to he described by any 
than a superior pen* 

,• Wentworth was all nerve; he pushed the 
bottle from before him, and, with a half 
reproachful voice, declared the weather 
was too warm for drinking, . 
> « And infinitely too fatiguing fora walk/* 
said sir Ormsby* smiling. 

" By nolneans ; there is a fine air abroad, 
and the wood is always cool/' replied Si<U 
ney, f< Shall we go ?'* 

f# Wentworth/' said Fitahenry, " have 

you reflected we have no house to receive 
us in town? will you promise to brave the 
heat of the season, and procure us one 
when we arrive ? 41 
•' Certainly, with pleasure ; you refuse 

to 
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*o aqcept my bachelor residence/ and I 
yield to your objections. You will find good 
accommodations at Reddish's for a day or 
two, in which time I have no doubt of 
suiting you commodiously." 

u Well* then, we may venture to walk to 
the cottage/' resumed the colonel, " and 
impart our plans. " 

The narrative of Mrs. Manderson, as re* 
lated to the colonel, was ever recurring' to 
bis imagination. The simple, yet forcibly 
delineated difficulties to which our heroine 
had been exposed, sunk deep into the 
heart of Fitzhenfy; and though he- Was 
resolved on fulfilling the noble intimation 
of the poet, who says—* 

"TU not enough to help the faeble up, 
But to support him after," 

he yet felt that delicate trait of gene* 
rosity which impels an immediate exertion 
in favour of the protected object; Therd 
is always, in every exercise of the feelings, 
a present line of action— I grant it is not 

generally 
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gefreitelly embraced, and the delay is 6f in- 
finite consequence, occasions indescribable 
anguish ti^f he parties' we mean to benefit. 
I tyfefr it- \ffcte possible, through the me- 
dium of a novel, to impart a* few hints on 
this head to the fealty wcfll-disposed ; tell 
them with deftrfrnce, tfte present hour may 
distance a sorrow, which, on the succeed* 
trig day, bas acquired double power to 
wound, I am persuaded, if mental anguish 
could be powtraye&fakhfiilly, its victims 
would be less numerous ; so much is in the 
power of the moderately affluent, a jftHf idea 
of oiir own means would give us such op- 
portunity for the exercises of humanity, 
that I am tempted to believe, a knowledge 
of figures is a grand ingredient jn practical 
charity. I allow, my remark places this di- 
vine quality in a commercial point of view ; 
figures are the study of the mathematician 
6t the merchant ; consign the former to 
his problems, tne latter stands forward to 
establish my metaphor. The unostentatious 
exports we make in this godlike traffic are 

* acknowledged 



heproceeded to Filbert Wood. Sidney sought 
pardon for his recent lover-like offence; 
and as he read the soft expression which 
beamed in the eyes of his mistress, he was 
more than ever persuaded, true love is a 
stranger to false delicacy. 

Our hero submitted his plans to the ladies, 
seconded by Fitzhenry and his father. 

Amelia declared her readiness to attend 
the colonel, if her friend could accompany 
N her. 

" How willingly I must unite in all that 
can add to the happiness of my child," said 
Mrs. Manderson,. " it were useless to say; 
but really, my dear sir," turning to Fitz- 
henry, " Edward alarms me by his report 
of the count. I shall visit him myself this 
■ vofc vi, d evening; 
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evening ; if I see no immediate danger, I 
will certainly comply with your wishes. I 
hope my nephew is mistaken; his report is 

truly unfavourable. De V had a fit 

last night, and Edward has just gone to the 
castle with his boy, having appointed a me- 
dical man to meet him there." 

" I have very little hope of the count's 
health being restored/* said Sidney. " He 
appears to me not only unable, "but under 
sirous of contending with his feelings, 
though I do not consider him in immediate 
danger." 

"He looks sadly," said Amelia. €( I was 
with him this afternoon ; his countenance 
is greatly changed ; yet he is so resigned 
and dignified in his sufferings, he is rather 
an object of admiration than anxiety." 

"The contour of his countenance is 
fine," said Sidney ; " he would make an 
exquisite picture/' 

"Amelia, shew Mr. Wentworth the sketch 
you made," said Mrs. Manderson. 

Amelia hesitated.—" I have destroyed 

it '* 
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"it/ f said she ; " that is, I was adding to the 
scenery, and spoiled it." 

" Let us judge for ourselves/' entreated 
Sidney. " I have never seen any of your 
drawings, Amelia; you will not deny me 
this pleasure." 

" I will show you some others," said she, 
rising, her face crimsoned and confused ; 
and returning with her port-feuitte, she pre- 
sented some landscapes for the inspection 
of her friends. 

While the warmest eulogiums were be- 
stowed on her performance, and sir Ortns- 
by, in particular, descanted on the justness 
of her taste, Sidney, with a half struggle, 
wrested the case from' her hand. 

"We will look at .them first," said he, 
" and then submit them to our friends/' 

" No, no, indeed you must not," said 
she; and the emphasis of her reply en- 
creased the curiosity of Wentwortb, who, 
unmindful of her opposition, proceeded to 
inspect the contents of the port-feuille. 

"What an exquisite likeness!" cried Sid- 

d2 j ney; 
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oey ; <( this routt be mine." It was a por- 
trait of Mrs. Manderson ; " this, my dear 
father, must be placed in my library/ 9 and 
he handed the picture to sir Ortnsbj. 

"■You will give it to me, Amelia," said 
the baronet. <v Sidney can always cUitfi the 
services of the fair artist." 

" Readily, sir, with pleasure ;" atad she 
arose* aad placed it in the hand of sir " 
Ormsby*. 

" Sit by me, my child," said the baro- 
net ; "that bold robber is not to be op- 
posed. — What is the discovery yov dread?** 
he whispered; " surely he cannot but h& 
grateful if, as I suspect, he has engaged 
your pencil's elegant delineation/ 1 

Ameiia was silent, for, at thi* moment, 
she perceived the eye of Sidney resting on 
the object of her tender alarm, V 

c< Thi$ is 'the very perfection of the **t/* 
said our Englishman, rising. « I never saw * 

any thing half so beautiful; is this the like- 
ness you meant, my dear madam ?"and ha 
held it towards Mrs. Manderspa. . 
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** The same/' feaid the. " I perceive you 
bave been adding to it, Artielia ; and in 
place of spoiling, have greatly improved it 
by another (excellent portrait." 

Fitzhenry took the speaking portrait 
from Sidney. It was the interior of West- 
bourne wing, as it appeared on the night" 
of our hero's visit to the count. The pale 
Foreigner was seated on his couch, and Sid- 
ney in life act af supporting him ; the din) 
light of a candle beamed across the gilt 
crucifix, which stood in a niche; the rustic 
furniture was accurately depicted, forming 
a tout ensemble truly beautiful. 

"This curious fellow shall hot profit by 
his treachery, my love," said the colonel. 
*' With me it will own some value, by giv- 
ing me a likeness of one I am forced to 
esteem ; arid perhaps, Amelia, ^as this was 
done from memory, you would prefer an- 
other opportunity of taking one for your- 
self." 

" Do with it as you please, sir/ 1 said 
our heroine. rc Indeed, Mr. Wentworth, 

d3 .you 
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you make me appear ridiculous; I did not 
intend that drawing should be Seen," and 
she was retiring. 

" I cannot allow this," said sir Ormsby, 
detaining her; "the presumption of Sid- 
ney may deserve punishment, but you must 
find some other way to mortify him, with- 
out including your father in the com*- 
pact." ' 

The word father, from sir Ormsby, touch- 
ed the heart of Amelia; her mild eyes were 
turned upon hhn, with an expression of 
delight and tenderness she could not con- 
ceal; and as the baronet pressed her to 
bis bosom and kissed her tearful cheek, 
W^ntworth started forward, and taking 
the hand of his father, he raised it to his. 
lips, " My God, sir,"' said he, " I knew 
not how I loved you till this moment !'" 
and hastening from the room to hide his 
tears, he left the little group in silent, yet 
pleasing amazement. 

" Forgive a doating father," said the 
baronet, after a pause ; " but Amelia, my 

child* 
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child, you have won a noble hehrt; my 
Sidney is the best of sons! What a prospect 
for my age ! I hope I shaH be able to bear 
this excess of happiness; it is more than I 
expected, or deserved." 

Amelia checked the baronet. — "You 
will give me pain, sir; while you are heap- 
ing the proudest honours on my head, I 
am afraid you think happiness Would make 
me supine/* 

" You are an angel ! the counterpart of 
^your sweet mother ; and I — I am the most 
grateful of men I" * 

• The colonel, whose feelings were not 
less aroused than gratified by the warmth 
of the baronet, now took the hand of our 
heroine. " Come, my love, I perceive my 
guardianship will be a short one," said he ; 
." but I have something to say to you," and 
he led her to an adjoining room. 

" Amelia," presenting his pocket-book 
to the poor dependant, " use this; it is 
your own. A heart like your's must have 

d 4 beei> 
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*been grievously restrained. Remember, 
there is none other than yourself has a claim 
upon me. Never hesitate to ask me on alf 
occasions ; I din rely on your own judg- 
ment. Reflect upon all who have served 
you ; and think of any way in which they 
can be remunerated, omitting Mrs. Man* 
derson, for whom I have made provision/' 

cr I longed to thank you for your libera- 
lity to my good friend," said Amelia.— 
" She has told me all, my dear sir; how am 
I to bear all the happiness which is so ge- 
nerously bestowed upon me ?" 

" 1 can never do enough for you, my 
child. My late protection* like a death- 
bed penitence, bears mark of a necessity 
for the effort, in place of its being a spon- 
taneous feeling.* 

" The ear which is tuned, and has pro- 
mised jby to the late penitent, is acquaint- 
ed with the intent of that heart, whose pur- 
poses were e\tr pun, everjutt," said Ame- 
lia. 

.« 

"The 
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" The mediation ef such a pious, such a 
well-constructed mind, will, I, trust, plead 
in my behalf," said Fitzhenry, deeply af- 
fected by the mild reasoning of his youth- 
ful comforter. " How can lever sufficient- 
ly thank you* excellent preceptress, for all 
she has done for me, in cultivating your 
mind thus judiciously !" 

" She, my dear sir, is more thaii satis- 
fied ; and I am too happy to tell you all I 
feel in being thus approved." 

Wentworth, whose thoughts were wholly 
occupied by Amelia, now approached the 
window. — * c Do you forgive me/' asked he, 
w oramI yet cruelly persevering Y y 

" Indeed 1 think you are a little arbi- 
trary/* laid Amelia, with a smile ; €t or 
rather, you have a way of compelling Ojne 
into your wishes/' 

" It is drily in some cases I am thus pre- 
suming; call it persuasion, Amelia ; I like 
the term ; it is a theory on . which I had 
Jo fig projected my happiness must be 
founded, and now I have brought it into 

' 5 practice 
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practice — it cannot be very objectionable, 
or you would not smile/' 

" He will not bear too much leniency," 
she replied, addressing Fitzhenry; "we 
shall spoil him, sir." 

" I am almost afraid we shall, Amelia ; a 

i 

mistress and a wife are distinct characters. 
You must assume in turn, my love, and 
make this fellow admit your superiority/* 

" Heaven forbid ! I could m>t ;" and she 
paused. 

*' What would you say ?" asked Fitzhen- 
Ty, « why do you hesitate ?— whisper it, I 
-will be secret/* 

" I could not love the man whose supe- 
rior mind did not claim my admiration — C 
might say my respect/* whispered she. 

" Then you are sure you have calculated 
justly ?" ' . . 

" There can be no doubt of it, sir ; you 
must know that/' 

" I believe we are safe enough,** said the 

colonel, looking sagaciously; " Now, Went- 

worth, collect your persuasive talents, arid 

5 see 
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see if you can bring this girl to confession ;" 
and leaving the room, Sidney vaulted in at 
the window. 

But here his eloquence was ineffectual ; 
and as the conversation of rovers is seldom 
interesting to a third person, and we have 
already illustrated enough on the subject 
of love, it would be superfluous to follow 
them through this tcte-d-tete. 

The manner in which tea and coffee is 
served in London might bear description ; 
for there, every thing is done witli effect, 
and for effect; economy dictates half cups, 
and no eatables; dazzling equipages, and 
a multitude of attendants; much ado about 
nothing— but, in a cottage, where people 
assemble round a table, converse ration- 
ally, and own enjoyment in the social 
meeting, it is quite a different thing— 
but nevertheless, .too local to bear delinea- 
tion, or be acceptable to a novel-reader. 

The departure of Mrs. Manderson for 
the castle gave the party an opportunity 

,d6 for 



for a ramble. Fitzhenry took the arm of 
the elegant matron, while Amelia leaned 
on sir Orrasby and bis son. Scarcely could 
she believe her happiness real, as thus sup- 
ported she attended her friend ; frequently 
would her feelings repress the power of 
utterance. Sidney comprehended the na- 
ture of her embarrassment, and was alive 
to the delicacy he so highly valued. 

As seated round an elm, they sat waiting 
the return of Mrs. Manderson, an open ba- 
rouche passed towards the castle! , ' 

"Is it not lady Tadcaster's equipage?" 
said Amelia. "It is! there is lady Maria ;" 
and she stood up to gaze after her fa- 
y<ntrite. 

* What can have brought them here?*' 
said Sidney; " Surely the conn tessnelect h 
not one of the Daltons?" 

" Impossible ! I will answer for lady Ma- 
ria," replied our heroine. 

" if I thought such a sacrifice was in agi- 
ttttxro/' said Fitzhenry, " I would certainly 

warn 
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Warn lady Tadcaster of her error ; Dal ton 
would never forgive * her — she cannot be 
so vile/' 

" It is the sort of speculation I should 
think well suited to the character of lady 
Tadqaster," said Sidney ; " I will inqurr* 
of lady Antta." 

- u Do so, for God's sake, Went worth ; 
rauch qs-I despise lord ArRAgham, 1 would 
take some trouble to prevent it." 

" If tire parties are agreed, colonel, ja* 
would not succeed, unless you were author 
riled by the general." 

" He will be heite in a few months; mf, 
I expect h» arrival daily rhe would scarce- 
ly survive a shoclf of this kind! No man can 
hare more Hbefal ideas t>u the subject of 
marriage ; he would not thwart a virtupus 
preference, I am assured ; but lie would 
despise a connexion so evidently tocqji* 
genial, meh a gtaring bargain/" 

€t So yon set no value on the coronet, 
Fitthenry^' said the baronet. " A little 
giri stepping eve* Che keads of half a thou- 
sand 
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sand anxious aspirers — it is a serious ad 
vantage in these days/' 

" I venture to differ from you, sir Orms- 
by ; 'these baubles are now conferred on 
such inconsiderable persons, they cease to 
be the honour your remark would .imply." 

"Why, I believe you are right, colonel; 
yet it does not lessen their value with the 
lookers-out. Much is said on the subject 
of young ladies being " brought out," as 
it is called-; but, upon my honour, the 
titled youth who makes his debut 7s not less 
set up for auction. I was amused a few 
evenings since, in observing a young man 
of this description, lately of age ; I do not 
impute any forwardness to him — it is the 
mothers I would particularize, thfc little 
tricks and management they used to at- - 
tract the heir-apparent; the bridling, and 
coaxing, and flattery they adopted, to draw 
him to their daughters 1 ; the spleen' and ill- 
nature which was elicited when he dared 
to chuse a partner for himself; the good- 
natured remarks made on the elected fair; 

it 
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it really requires some address to elude 
the traps laid by these vigilant matrons. I 
verily believe there is no such thing as a 
match of love amongst our very fashion- 
able people/' 

Amelia almost unconsciously turned her 
eyes towards our Englishman; lady Tadcas- 
ter's plan for him rose on her mind, and a 
triumph, which she secretly acknowledged, 
beamed on her countenance. 

" If I guess your thoughts, Amelia," said 
Fitzhenry? "will you answer me honestly ?" 

" Certainly, sir." 

" For whom was the rustic dairy erected 
at lady Tadcaster's ?" 

" For the company, sir ; it was for re- ~ 
freshments, you may remember/' 

" Yes, yes, I know we were all served 
by the lovely Cowslip ; but was it not a 
trap laid for one of the party ?" 

" Really I don't know, sir; lady Tadcas- 
ter is not very communicative." 

49 But I know, Amelia* Lord Weybridge 
opened my eyes ; the poor devil escape4 

that 
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that gin— bat it was to fall into another/* 
and he smiled ambiguously. 

Wentworth, whose personal vanity was 
not abundant, yet understood the allusion 
—it was impossible he should not, suffer- 
ing as he did by the half-disguised effron- 
tery of lady Tadcaster, who pursued him 
incessantly with her compliments and rail- 
lery. " I look back on that evening as the 
commencement of my happiness/' said he; 
rc it was there our acquaintance commen- 
ced, colonel ; and there I had an opportu- 
nity of contrasting the manners of one I 
had long loved, with those of a large and 
beautiful assemblage of her sex; it con* 
firmed my preference ; and, from fferat mo- 
ment, I resolved Amelia should be my wife, 
or I would die a bachelor/* 

" Yet she was a tame portrait in that 
animated circle, Wentworth ; -no waltzing. 
But I forgot your elegant exclamation 
on that subject. I remember you said yon 
would €t as soon marry the detil as a waltz- 
ing wife." 

" I tope 
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" I hope so, indeed/' said the baronet. 
* Though this'dance is now the subject of 
newspaper controversy, defended and cen- 
sured, there can be no difference of opi- 
nion with regard to its admission amongst 
our women, but by those who have a pur- 
pose to gain. I am apt to believe the de- 
fenders of this innovation are dancing- 
masters and libertines. I grant there has 
been a coarseness in their strictures, almost 
as offensive as the dance itself; but I can 
never be reconciled to the familiarity of 
this exhibition. It is pretended the asso- 
ciation is not indecorous^* that it commences 
by a graceful exhibition of the figure-^it 
does not end in this way, and it will go 
further. It is rumoured, that the hopes of 
a family of rartk has bedn destroyed by this 
whirligig movement ,\ I will not give credit 
to it ; where was the husband, while the 
wife was thus glaringly conspicuous?*" - 

"It will lose its ground/' said Sidney. 
" Women may bear to be laughed at, but- 
they will never oppose themselves to the 

charge 
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charge of gross immorality. I know, during 1 
the last season,- tickets have been issued for* 
Waltz dancing only; and I have seen a 
number of fine girls, sitting wall-flower, as 
those are called who do not dance. A few 
have withstood the intoxicating circle, 
while others, from want of firmness, the 
force of example, have been led to join in 
the whirl — like the sun-jUrwer, which can* 
face the moat garish beams undaunted. ,r 

"It is of apiece with our diurnal prints," 
said the baronet. "Never, surely, was there 
an age in which odd associations stood so 
eminently conspicuous! In one paper I 
read an advertisement— ' To Men of Fa- 
shion and Married Ladies/ as if there was 
any occasion to point out married women 
to men of fashion ; and the intimation 
which follows is «o at variance with the 
habits of the parties to whom it is address- 
ed, who rarely descend to the considera- 
tion of studying economy in the dress of 
children. For my part, I wonder the la- 
dies do not set their faces against news- 

papers- 
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papers altogether; for, if they really re- 
quire all 'the aids which are so delicately 
submitted to their notice, what a compo- 
sition must these roseate-tinted, pearl-ena- 
melled, auburn-wigged damsels be !" 

" It is an odd subject you have chosen, 
sir/' said Sidney ; «' though, I confess, I 
consider it in the same point of view. But 
of all the palpable impositions thrust upon 
us, not one so much disgusts me, as the 
laboured puffs in favour of artificial locks; 
every cause but the true one is assigned 
for the change of the hair. It is delicately 
soothing to observe how they would flat- 
ter people into an idea, that grey hairs are 
always premature; no doubt, there are 
instances of this sort, but for the most 
part we find them where they may reason- 
ably be expected to be found/y 

" This is a very personal allusion, Went- 
worth," said the colonel, displaying his 
silvered temples; " if is well for you I am 
not on my preferment : is he not saucy > 
Amelia?" . 

" I think 
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* I think him right, sir. 1 believe It iV 
itfct in the nature of \yoman voluntarily to 
announce the advances of tirfie ; yet I 
wonder they should ever yield their rea- 
son, I might say their delicacy, to these in- 
sidious and really affronting intimations." 

" When these tresses no longer own 
their colour, Amelia," Said sir Ormsby, 
sportively removing her hair from her fore- 
head, u tell me how will you manage ?" 

" Hide them, sir, and endeavour to sub- 
stitute some becoming method of making 
their loss no material disadvantage." , # 

" Then you will retain the wish to look 
well ?*\ said Fitzhenry, smiling. 

" Certainly ; and I do not think I be- 
tray vanity in saying so ; one would not 
wish to sink in >the opinion of one's friends. 
Delicacy, a regard to the opinion of others, 
will ever dictate to a woman, that external 
appearance is almost essential to her ac- 
quiring the respect of her acquaintance* 
.Indeed, 1 could adduce half a thousand rea- 
sons 
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*ons to support my argument, yei # e it ne- 
cessary." 

" And one was love, Amelia," whispered 
Sidney, 

I cannot deny it," she repljed* smiling; 

am I wrong ?" 

€ * It is too flattering to my heart not to 
be duly appreciated. Where could I bav«e 
found your equal ?" 

" Went worth looks arrogantly happy/' 
said Fitzhenry. "Orie would really ima- 
gine he was exempt from the approaches 
of the hoary-headed tyrant — wj|$ certain 
of wearing his Roman crop unbleached by 
time." . 

" No such hope can be mine/' said Sid- 
ney; t€ ajready % the silver threads are mi*, 
ing in my hair. But tp refute your charge. 
of arrogance, colonel, I avow myself, at this 
moment, a strict Qccomptant with Ti?ne; nay, 
I presume to think he owes me sometbJQg/ 9 
and h$ glanced towards Amelia, " * 

" How readily you turn the; subject tp 
your owq purpose, sir ! what an odd com- 
pound 
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pound is a lover! Who would have imagin- 
ed a circuit such as we have taken would 
have led to love and marriage ?" 

" It is a natural transition, colonel ; in 
all the contingencies of our life, art is a 
transient contemplation. We may be amu- 
sed, nay, pleased, by the invention of man ; 
but ultimately we turn to nature — to those 
charms, those feelings, for which we can 
account. That happiness which the world 
offers to our acceptance is attractive in the 
days of boyhood ; it fades as its sameness 
and incongruities unfold to our experi- 
ence; we willingly resign the. delusive 
sphere; yet, with these amended feelings, 
there must ever be a superior goal in view,, 
Man without a purpose tan scarcely be 
called rational ; and when he owns the hopes 
I do, he looks to time for happiness; but 
he must, he will murmur, if his hopes are 
unreasonably distanced." 

u I wonder you were never caught in the 
sober track of courtship, Wentworth," said 
Fitzhenry. *' Now aa elopement lifts a man 

into 



! 



TOE ENGLISHMAN* 7 If 

Into notoriety, and perfects bis hopes in a 
twinkling." v ' 

" Not to say it makes him hopeless/' 
resumed our Englishman : " you are not se- 
rious, or I would answer you/* 

" We are all of us such dependants on 
time," said sir Ormsby, " I think, with Sid- 
ney, the perspective should not be length- 
ened. What says my little artist ?" turning 
to Amelia; "will you, my Amelia, lend 
your hand to finish this portrait ?" 

" Lend ! my dear father* it must be a 
gift ; mine, for ever !" and he seized the 
hand of our heroine. "Speak, Amelia; will 
you bless your Wentworth?" 

"Indeed I cannot reply to you ; N the 
colonel is my guardian ; I will act as. he 
thinks proper." 

" We must go to London, Wentworth ; 
nay, it has reached my ear, that a worthy 
clergyman in your neighbourhood Jtas 
shewn much kind interest in my beloved 
girl. I had intended him to be the offici- 
ating friend on the occasion in question/* 

"I ought 
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" I ought to blush for my remissness," 
said Sidney. " Doctor Firraor is one of my 
earliest friend*, and a most worthy man; 
it is strictly proper it should be as you 
say." 

€t Frrmor is an excellent man/' echoed 
the baronet with a voice somewhat ua~ 
steady; "I must have the pleasure of sum- 
rooming hinij if the colonel will allow me/ 

" Be it so, sir Ormsby ; what I wish is 
to thank him for his friendly interference 
in favour of Amelia ; it will add to my 
fappinees to attain the introduction through 

you." 

The cordiality which subsisted between 
Fitzhenry and sir Ornssby was a most grate* 
fol contemplation to oar Englishmasi. — 
" There is something so opposite to Chris- 
tian charity in those family feuds which 
frequently disgrace domestic life/' would 
tie say; "a house divided against itself/ 
w evidently totters to decay, I should be 
«Ai|erablje if 1 w$re doomed to such peace- 
destroying bickering*. Transient passen- 
gers 
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gjters as we are, why should we make <mt 
abode a scene of misery, when it is so 
much in our power to make it a peaceful 
habitation?" * 

This, though an equitable premise in a 
man so near being the head of a household, 
was more the reasoning of a lover, around 
whom, joys bloomed profusely, A mind at 
peace with itself is qualified to dfefine the 
beauty and concomitants of harmony ; but 
human influence must be more abundantly 
eminent than it is, ere mere man can com- 
mand peace to reign in his dwelling. He 
who gives " men to be of one mind in an 
house," may bless our threshold, and gild 
our home with comfort. Ungrateful beings 
that we are ! what truants to ourselves, 
who nourish the irritable, in place of the 
soothing qualities jrf our nature! More de- 
pends upon us than our vanity,, great as it 
is, allows us to understand — amenity, the 
graceful art of yielding, rather than con- 
tending ; these simple, and almost dormiht 
possessions of intellectual beings, are suf- 

•vol. vi. . % fered 
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fered to He inactive, while the worst feel- 
ings of our nature stand confest. 

The law of nations, rules for behaviour, 
the science of philosophy, in short, every 
"work in which any thing new is to be learn- 
ed, engages the attention of man, in many 
instances, wisely ; but the art of knowing 
himself, how to live happily, as a brother 
with his fellow-beings, is beneath his study. 
A point in grammar will lead a man to an 
effort of inquiry honourable to his intellects 
-—is he inclined to an equal exertion in be- 
half of a reform in his disposition ? I fear 
not. It is from a neglect of that volume, in 
which all that is wise, good, and happy for 
man, is laid down, where he is, both by 
precept and example, taught to bear and 
forbear — it is turning from the things that 
are to that which is, and will remain im- 
perfect, which causes man to be the fluctu- 
ating animal he is. Let him bring into the 
social concord a heart open to conviction, 
afnind unswayed by prejudice, a tenetable 
spirit awake to the inspirations of superior 

wisdom 
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wisdom — "Let him do to others as he would 
they should do unto him/' and internal 
peace is his own. Religion is theirs* im- 
pression our reason acquires. I believe it 
would be difficult to prove my remark er- 
roneous. We recur to early recollections, 
with a pleasure no other season of our life 
affords; the first verses, first ideas, which 
presented themselves, are dear to the me- 
mory. How strange that the influence of 
early piety does not dignify advancing life ! 
There is on record a sentence which may 
be applied to the slumbering faculties of 
man. We are told — " the last shall be first, 
and the first shall be last." Take the appli- 
cation in a religious point of view. In the 
beginning,vte comprehend a God— ^-in the end* 
we trustin him. Thejirst thought, and the 
last, are directed to Him who " is all in 
all;" but the intermediate space, the days, 
hours, and years, we give to the world, 
what are they but so many specks upon a 
'surface formed in purity, cherished in saTe- 
ty, and destined to be made perfect by 

jb 2 faith ? 
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fiitb? Shame, shame on the world! ho** 
arc the links broken by which the crea-> 
ture comes nearer his Creator! yet we live 
and trust, when, in truth, " we shftuld go 
heavily and with fear." 

Cadmus ! I bow to thy genius; however 
my irrelevant digression may excite the 
ennui of my readers, thy art is not to he 
effaced by a frown, I way be put upon 
the shelf, and many a woman, though not 
a scribbler, has gone there before me. The 
official deed which binds man to his word* 
survives to hold him faithful. Not one of 
you would deem a marriage-contract a 
useless specimen of writing; yet I know 
you willbe angry with the preceding page$ 
of simple type. I will leave you a blank; 
fill up the space whh your own code of 
moral obligations ; I have stated mine, and 
when your practice proves , your system 
hetter, I will write my recantation, and own 
my ignorance. 

If love were the sole business of a man's 
life, nothing could be more unprofitable 

than 
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than to follow him through his carey ; be- 
lieving, as I do, in its purity, it happens 
but once, and that ere age has blunted hi* 
feelings. I cannot persuade myself I am 
exceeding my province as a novel-writer, 
hi giving it a place in my history. I have 
been endeavouring to pourtray an English- 
man, a man of social habits, cheerful dis* 
position, and moral principles; it would 
be impossible ; to depict such a character, 
without allowing him to be a liable victim 
to the charms pf woman. Such a marr 
could no more live alone, than a libertine 
could confine himself to one. It is not in 
Nature for a really polished mind to waste 
ks sweetness in " single blessedness.** A 
snug bachelor would reject my assertion ; 
but J do not reckon a snug fellow a po- 
lished one; the very independence of sue b 
a being fe a chuiifth possession ; and though 
a good woman may escape the vassalage of 
a methodical tyrant of this class, I really 
think the creature might be mended by a 
little of that opposition some women know 1 

£ 3 Juh* 
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how and when to exert. But my hero is 
not of that class ; he was too refined for a 
life so valueless; and as the ladies prefer 
the marrying men, we will return to our 
Benedict in embryo. 

Though Amelia did not deny the power 
pur Englishman had over her affections, 
nor opposed his wishes with prudery, 
she was not sorry to gain a little time ere 
she offered her vows at the altar. The 
change was one of serious import : it was 
impossible her feelings could vary; yet she 
was satisfied it would be better to abide 
by the opinion of Fitzhenry, on whose af- 
fectionate interest in her fortunes she fre- 
quently perceived the influence of sir 
Ormsby and his son seemed greatly to in- 
fringe. How could she oppose their ge- 
nerous and flattering notice ? It was im- 
possible. There is something so self-satis- 
factory in the extended love of the kindred 
of him we love; it is so consoling to an at- 
tached heart to find all unity where it 
looks for comfort; nothing but apathy* 

a total 
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a total insensibility to present happiness, 
could make a woman thus situated unmind- 
ful, ungrateful, for a coincidence so full of 
future promise. 

" " I will devote some time to the will 
and comfort of this generous man," said 
our heroine. te He shall understand how 
justly I value his regards. It would be a 
sorry return for all his kindness, his muni- 
ficence, if I immediately transferred thera 
where I feel I shall have no power of di- 
viding my thoughts. And have I not some 
duties to perform ? Gracious Heaven ! he 
has given me the power to confer happi- 
ness where I owe obligation ! J> and, with 
all the hilarity of youth, she gave the rfeiflfc 
ta her imagination, owning, eveh in heir 
most elated moments, that lively sense of 
benefits which secured her from a prodigal 
disposition of its blissful power. 

If thought were not an exclusive privi*- 

Jfege, if it could not range even while the 

heart is engaged with its best loved asso* 

'eiates, it would be out of place to-repre^ 

; s4 sent 
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senl this wandering under the circumstan- 
ces, and in the situation in which I have 
placed it; but so it is, and it is happy "for us. 
Evening was beginning to fade, the trees 
seemed nodding to repose, lights flicker- 
ed from the gothic windows of the castle, 
yet Mrs. Manderson appeared not. There 
was a time, when the zeal of Sidney would 
have led him to pursue the path, and learn 
A >he cause of ber detention; now, the dew» 
were falling, and the safety of his Amelia 
was his first consideration ; yet he wished, 
as many a restless and inquiring spirit has 
often wished, that someone would go to the 
castle. Fitzhenry made the desired propo- 
sal ; he quitted the party, and took the 
road to tlje west wing] while Sidney, scarce 
conscious of any alloy, conducted his charge 
E> the cottage. 

To beguile the intermediate time, Went- 
for-th requested Amelia to sing to his fa- 
lier. Sir Ormsby was more than prepared 
3 approve, for Sidney had applauded; but 
Jiea the silver tones felt on his ear, as he 
marked! 
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marked the unaffected grace of his fa- 
vourite, the most rapturous exclamation* 
followed her performance: 

"She excels in every thing, Sidney*, 
Row captivating and charming a woman* 
may be, without obtruding her qualifies*- 
tions ! And all this has been produced by 
a private education, directed by a womam 
I grant your friend is in afl respects supe~ 
rior, Amelia ; but who would train their 
girls for shew, who witnessed the winning, 
attractions of a retired education ?" 

r< I suppose we must pursue the system,'*' 
said Sidney, rn the warmth of his heart. 

'* Certainly, my son ; and may I live to> 
see it ! Sidney, when I clasp a child of* 
your's to my bosom, I feel I could quit the? 
world resigned and happy.'* 

Our heroine would have checked the* 
gaiety of Wentworth. She was unequal to, 
language, yet she looked imploringly to- 
wards him. 

" It is beneath you, Amelia, to reprove 
an anticipation &o consistent*" said sir 

x 5 Ormshy. 
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Ormsby. " I am looking to the future with 
all the feelings of a father. I see my sort 
a family man, surrounded by his offspring; 
I behold him filling that rank in society 
most honourable to an Englishman. I& 
there a situation so interesting, as a man, 
in the prime of life, a husband and a fa- 
ther, administering to the comforts of his- 
dependants; giving, in his own deport- 
ment, an example for their imitation ; mo* 
ralwithput fastidiousness; just without 
ostentation? It is the perfection of human* 
bliss I" . 

" You have taken only one side of the 
subject/' said Sidney; "allow- me to draw 
the otter;" and, with lively animation, he 
repeated the following lines : 

" While in his softened looks benignly blend" 

The sire, the son, the husband, father, friend- 
Here woman reigns ; the mother, daughter; wife,* 
Strews with fresh flow'rs the narrow way of life ' r 
In the clear heav'n of her delightful eye,- 
An angel -guard of loves and graces lie ; 
Around her knees domestic duties meet, 
And fireside pleasures gambol at her feet l ,r 
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w The lines are beautiful, Sidney, be- 
cause natural ; they can be understood by 
every domestic mind. Your mistress is si- 
lent; she is not less sensible of their worth; 
But we are distressing her; give me anothev 
song, Amelia/' 

Our heroine gladly took refuge in her 
harp, and again the floating melody breath- 
ed around. 

. The stillness of evening is peculiarly* 
adapted to enhance the charm of music;; 
Sidney owned the full force of its powers,* 
and request succeeded request, till the ap-- 
proach of footsteps on the gravel path an- 
nounced the arrival of the. expected visi- 
tors of De V .- 

" The count is very ill," said Mrs. Man- 
derson; " Edward will remain with him* 
to-night." 

"What does the doctor say ?*' asked' 
Amelia. 

. " He is by no means sanguine, my love;^ 
he fears a second attack, which it is to bet* 
feared he has not strength, to encounter.-' 

e 8 "I am * 
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* * Tatti scarcely competent to Judge frr< 
Iftts case," said Fitzhenry, * not having seeir 
the count till to-night. Death is an object sa 
familiar to a soldier, its approach is so welT 
nnderstood, I am aftnost compelled to say, 
his countenance to me appears impressed 
tvith 'the awful change/* 

" -Good Heavens,** said Amelia, " da 
you really think so ? Oh f where is Ade- 
laide ? she will never see her father — be 
blessed tiy his forgiveness !" and the tears 
coursed down her checks. 

/' I fear so indeed, Amelia/* replied Mrs* 
Manderson. " The wretched father has- 
empowered, me to convey his pardon to* 
her, should we ever meet. It is, however, 
a conditional forgiveness; she must retire* 
from the world? and to a place he has 
named/' 

" I feel for Durweston/* said our hero; 
" It is a most painful situation for him. T)o> 
you think, my dear madam, he would allow 
me to share his night-watching ?'* 

" Try him/' said Amelia, giving het 

hand 
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hand to Sidney ; " he wilt feel the worth 
of your society/' 

"I wifl go directly/' said he. " You witt 
promise ore not to think too much on this 
•ad subject, Amelia I" 

" It is past my power,** she sighed, as» 
led by our Englishman,, she bade adieu to 
her friends, and retired. 

" Heaven guard you, my sweet love V w 
said Sidney. €( Remember me iti your 
prayers." * 

" Fear not," she replied; " I shall think 
of you all." 

" Of all, Amelia! not one distinct peti- 
tion for me ?" 

€€ Go, Wentworth," she resumed ; " you 
are selfish, or too discerning," and break- 
ing from him, she sought the retirement of 
her chamber. 

Our Englishman joined his friend. Ed- 
ward did not refuse his generous interest m 
his feelings. The object of their solicitude 
pressed the hand of Sidney in silence; he 
seemed incapable of conversation. 

To 
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To our hero's inquiry respecting the 
opinion of the doctor, Durweston re- 
plied he had given him no hope. " He 
does not suffer much/' said he, " which-, 
is a consolation. I am tempted to believe 
this night will be his last; he has been so 
anxious to arrange his papers, so particu* 
lar in expressing his wishes, it seems a se- 
vere, though prophetic preparation .for his v 
departure." 

" Death, to a man in his situation^ can*- 
not be other than a pleasing, contempla- 
tion," replied Sidney. " He has already, 
broken with the, world ; all, is dreary here. 
I think I am not calculating presumptu- 
ously in believing he is qualified, and de- 
serving of eternal happiness/' 

"As far as huiffan hopes may be raised: 
for the creatures of this world/' replieda 
Edward,/' we may indulge them for him j 

whose couch we now watch. There, never, 
was a more conscientious man. Attached 
to his king, he withstood the enemies of. 
the royal martyr, embraced comparative. 

poverty, 
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poverty, rather than yield to the new order 
of things. As a soldier, his life has been 
highly honourable. You know the nature 
of his private sorrows," and he paused., 
"Unhappy father of an abandoned daugh- 
ter ! could she see you now — would to- 
Heaven she could ! it might rescue her err- 
ing soul from further guilt ;" and hiding, 
his face on the couch on which he re- 
clined, a flood of tears relieved his burst- 
ing heart. 

** We are t,o be comforters, Durweston," 
said Sidney, in a low voice. " My dear fel- 
low, do not give way to this gridk In 
yourself, you must feel justified,, free from, 
remorse; the innocent may mourn the 
guilty, butjt must be with fortitude, witk 
calmness/' . * 

" I shall be better soon, Mr. Went worthy 

v Mine is a connected-sorrow ; so many were 

interested in my happiness, shared my 

tenderest confidence, I am persuaded my 

future peace must be sought at a distance 

from 
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from all who knew me iti those happy* 
days." 

" This is the effect of your present situa- 
tion," said Sidney ; " a scene like this nr 
calculated to depress the feelings. It must 
wear off; it would be criminal to indulge 
a disposition so inconsistent with y out age 
and prospects in life." 

From this whispered conference they 
were roused by the count. n Give me some^- 
thing to comfort me;" said De V — , raising; 
himself, with a false strength, -and looking 
round his dwelling with a vacant eye. 

Durweston hastened to his side, while 
Wentworfh, by hi* direction, prepared a> 
cordial for the sufferer. As Sidney offer- 
ed the glass to the trembling hand extend- 
ed to receive it, it fell nerveless by the side 
of the half-animated body. 

" It is gone !" said the count ; " 'twill! 
soron be over/* 

Sidney applied the glass to his lips, with' 
some success. 

* What 
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* What poor creatures we are !" said the 
sufferer, looking at his attendants with a 
benign, yet melancholy expression. "Life 
and death are in thy hands, oh Lord! do 
with me as it seemeth best to thee !" and 
leaning his head on the bosom of Durwes* 
ton, dropped into a light slumber. 

Wentworth knelt by the side of the 
couch, his eyes fixed on the pallid features 
of the resigned sufferer. He had never b&* 
fore watched the expiring lamp; every va- 
riation of the countenance inflicted a pang 
on the heart of Sidney ; he was silently, 
though painfully interested in the awful 

scene. 

< 

"J forgive you !" muttered De V ; 

" kneel to your offended God !" Again he 
slept — suddenly he started. " Adelaide ! " 
be exclaimed, " why will you come be* 
tween me and my God ? where is she?" 
and he gazed on his companions alter* 
tjately. 

" Shall I read to you ?" asked Sidney. 

De V- bowed bis head; and Wejnt- 

worth* 
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worth, reaching a prayer-book from the 
table, cast himself on his knees, and com 5 * 
menced (he service for the sick. 

Though the form of the prayers werd 
different in their expression to those used 
by- our Englishman, he read them with a 
seriousness and deportment, which forcibly 
impressed the real piety of his heart. His 
manner seemed to imply, that the address 
was to a finite Being, who accepted the 
pure offering of a trusting and departing 
suppliant. 

%c The language may differ/' thought 
Sidney, " the essence is the same ; it is a 
soul which asks shelter, and the universal 
Father will receive the uncontamfnated 
spirit." 

* " Excellent young man !" said De V — , 
as the service ended, " God will reward 
you. Raise me, Edward, I am faint." 

Durweston supported the almost lifeless 
form, while Wentworth chased the dews of 
death from his forehead. 

More than four hours were passed in this 

awful 
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awful and hopeless situation, uninterrupt- 
ed by any sound save the castle clock and 
the village bell. Sidney opened the door 
to admit the air, A faint smile beamed on 
the countenance of De V — ■ — . He saw 
the heavens bursting into day ; nature be* 
gan to revive without ; the birds carolled 
from spray to spray — within it was ebbing 
fast. Could a man of the world have been 
led to contemplate this scene, beheld two 
young men thus situated, would it have 
excited his emulation, or would he have 
turned from the touching memento? I 
dare not pursue the inquiry. 

"Bless you! bless you both!" sighed 
*he count, closing his eyes. 

Not a breath was heard; the two friends 
waited in silent anguish; all was still. Again 
the' eyes were opened; they closed no 
more ! the hue of death stole over the 
features, and Durweston, sinking beneath 
the weight of the inanimate body, resign- 
ed it to the couch. " He is gone for 
ever ! " exclaimed he, in an impassioned 
. " tone* 
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tone. " She has no father ! My God, loofc 
down upon the wretched Adelaide ! rescue, 
and give her peace !" 

Wentworth drew the friend of his heart 
from the lifeless corpse, and, as folded in 
each others' embrace, were for a moment 
silent. 

Even the sceptic in friendship, who 
smiles at sensibility in man, he might have 
been taught to understand there are mo- 
ments in life when tenderness dignifies hi& 
character; when sympathy, superinduced, 
as in the present instance, by piety, raises 
him above himself, by bringing him nearer 
to perfection. Man has been defined a 
religious animal, and it is the highest dis- 
tinction he can receive ; he is capable of 
reflection, of contemplation ; — 



"Endued 
With sanctity of reason ; erect 
His stature, and upright with front serene. 
Magnanimous to correspond with Heaven. 
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the 



i 
i 



TOE ENGLISHMAN fiS 

the terraqueous globe ; yet are his efforts 
bounded. There is a point beyond which 
human faculties cannot diverge ; we must 
yield; feel our inferiority; and it te in the 
humility of our submission that our merit 
consists. The rebel heart, even like the 
convicted believer in the hour of tribula- 
tion, looks to the Deity for support. It is 
then he is humbled, and awake to the im- 
becility of his nature; and, in the language 
of the Psalmist, may exclaim — " Lord, 
what is man, or the son of man, that thou 
no regarded him ? " 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 

u As hirelings, paid for their funereal tear, 
Out-weep the sorrows of a friend sincere ; 
So the false rapture of a flatterer's art, 
Exceed the praises of an honest heart." 

The afflicting intelligence of the count's 
demise was communicated at the cottage 
by our hero, with that caution which his 
real sympathy suggested. Women are so 
tenderly alive to the casualties of domestic 
life, their conception of sorrow is so ac- 
curate, that the tale our Englishman had 
to relate seemed only a confirmation of 
their fears. 

Mrs. Manderson now trembled for the 
health of her nephew ; and dispatching Be- 
Vans to take his place, as guardian of the 

remains 
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remains of De V -, her anxious eyes 

were directed towards the castle. Amelia 
spoke of the lamented . count ; every trait 
of his character was dwelt upon with a sim- 
ple eloquence, which called forth the ad- 
miration of Sidney. 

" What a lesson is death!" said our hero. 
" How awful, how impressive its advances ! 
yet how consoling to the prepared and 
weary traveller !" 

" And he was prepared/* said Amelia. 
" With what delight I reflect upon our last 
conversation ! Never shall I forget the 
calm and happy anticipations he expressed 
in his approaching dissolution; he was a 
good man, a pious, humble believer." 

The arrival of Durweston called his 
friends to observe a manner more calcu- 
lated to tranquillize his spirits ; yet would 
the subject recur, and each revert to some 
excellence of the departed sufferer. 

Sidney officiated at the breakfast-table, 
and as he quitted the cottage to return to 
the inn, not a thought was given to his so 

lately 



TfiS EKCLft&WAir. 

lately indulged and happy plans of re- 
moval. Affliction is an appointment of 
so sacred a nature, prid^, vanity, human 
projects appear so futile, before the chast- 
ening rod of a- directing Providence, hard 
and callous must be the heart which op- 
poses its interest -in the hour dedicated to 
suffering. 

A delay of some days ensued. The count 
was interred, agreeably to his wish, by the 
side of his friend ; during this time our 
hero absented himself from Filbert Wood, 
maintaining an interesting correspondence 
with Amelia, which more than «ver flatter- 
ed his heart's preference. 

As he selected those passages from her 
fetters which more immediately appealed 
to his understanding, and read them to 
Fitzhenry and his father, " Has she not an 
angelic mind ?" would he say. "In one so 
youpg, could you have expected such 
depth of reasoning, combined with so much 
modesty?" 

" She is rational, Wentworth/' said the 

colonel; 



colonel ; u not an atom of affectation de- 
forms her mind or person. As a wife, what 
a companion will she prove! and if doom- 
ed to resign her treasures to her Maker, she 

* 

is a Christian, and will support herself un- 
der affliction." 

"She will! she will !" said Sidney; 
" but may. she be spared such sorrow !'* 

" Amen I" said sir Ormsby. " Sidney, 
you want her example ; remember what I 
have Io6t." 

Wentworth bowed to the reproof, while 
his beating heart secretly dwelt on the 
sombre side of the subject. 

At length a permission tp renew his 
visits was granted him. Again the charms 
of society restored him to cheerfulness. 
No opposition was offered to the plan be- 
fore suggested, and the little family were 
in readiness to depart from the cottage. 
Durweston, on whom some pecuniary ar- 
rangements depended, was united in the 
compact; and in a week from the death of 
De V— — , the cottage was resigned, and 

you vi, f ' the 
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the whole party removed for the metropo- 
lis. Wentwofth accompanied the colonel 
to his hotel ; then, with his father, repair- 
ed to Park-street. 

* It was now all his views were extended. 
His house, in idea, was new modelled — de- 
eorated to receive a wife. At one mo- 
ment he would dismantle an apartment — in 
the next, it would be better to leave it to 
the taste of his Amelia; would she like the 
situation of his . dwelling, or would the 
country be her choice ? 

Lady Beverly hastened to welcome her 
beloved friends, and to remind sir Ormsby 
he was her visitor. The baronet could not 
oppose her wishes; he returned to Gros- 
venor-square. With that warmth which 
graced her character, she anticipated the 
introduction of our hero ; and had visited 
Fitzhenry and his family ere WentWorth 
reached the hotel next morning. 

Sidney started as he discovered sirGeorge 
and his lady at breakfast with his mistress. 
•' How is this, Grace ?" said he ; " I had 

proposed 
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proposed to myself the pleasure of intro- 
ducing you to my friends." 

f *I knew what a churl you were, Sid," 
•said her ladyship ; " all the golden oppor- 
tunities would be your own, and we must 
? have waited till it pleased yotir inclination 
to give us a satisfaction we were most 
anxious to embrace;" 

"You are saucy as ever, I perceive; 

• Beverly /you give her too much liberty/* 

" Liberty ! what an odious word from a 

-man on the verge of slavery ! It is in my 

power to guard Miss Fitzhenry against your 

tyranny, Wentworth; and if she will allow 

me five minutes conversation, I will givje 

• her her cues, Will you trust yourself with 
me ?" added her ladyship. 

t€ Certainly/* said Amelia ; u your lady- 
ship's purposed information must engage 
my ready acquiescence,'' *and with a smile 
she gave her hand to lady Bteverly, and 
•withdrew. 

4t Your presumption has met its punish* 
' went," said sir George, *f Positively, Went- 

f 2 worth 
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worth, 1 rejoice to perceive four 
has so much vivacity." 

u It is not vivacity," said Sidney, " 'tis 
cheerfulness; a mind alive to the sunshine 
of youth, never to be drawn into folly, 
though plastic to the impress of the social 
feelings. " 

Sir George smiled. u How romantic love 
makes some men !" said he, 

** Make allowances, George,** said sir 
Ormsby ; u remember what you were a 
few months since ; nor has Sidney over* 
drawn the character of Amelia. She is 
what Arbuthnot has described—' In the 
due mean, between one of your affected, 
curtseying pieces of formality* and your 
romps, that have no regard to the common 
rules of civility/ 

" I am most willing to concede to your 
eulogium, my dear sir Ormsby ; yet I can- 
not deny I have the greatest pleasure in 
seeing Wentworth caught. He has been so 
successful in evading the plans of the mo- 
thers, not less than the charms of the 

daughters. 
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daughters, that, now he is actually in love, 
1 shall certainly own some satisfaction in 

rallying hhn/' 

" Mr. Wentworth is equal to bearing 
your raillery, sir George," said Mrs. Man- 
derson. "I, from partiality for the object 
of his regard, am not, perhaps, qualified 
to speak on this occasion. I allude to Mr, 
Wentworth only, when I say his principles 
are so just, every action of his life is so in- 
genuous and truly amiable, that the best 
illustration we can attain of his worth, is to 
lead him into argument, put him on his 
defence, and if censure is ever levelled at 
him, it must vanish before his clear and un- 
affected eloquence/' 

" Wentworth is a v lost man," replied sir 
George; '• or, as lady Tadcaster has christ- 
ened him, he is the Grandison of modern 
days. Entre nous, . have you heard of her 
ladyship's management ? Lady Charlotte 
Dalton is destined to be the wife of lord 
Arlinghara." 

f€ I must address this speculating lady/* 

f 3 said ♦ 
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said Fitzhenry. V I will do so instantly ;"■ 
and retiring for the purpose, sir George 
waved his raillery, and engaged Mrs. Man-. 
derson and sir Ormsby to enter into the 
spirit of his conversation. 

Our hero sat in one corner of the room, 
intent on perusing a packet of letters put 
into his hands by Durweston ; and though, 
he occasionally caught a sentence, and 
smiled at its inference, or besought his, 
friends to spare him, the abstracted man- 
ner of Sidney will find apology with my 
readers, when the letters in question are. 
announced as those written by Amelia tar. 
the count, at the period of Adelaide's 
elopement, and Durweston 's severe indis-, 
position. 

Letters of consolation are, for the most 
part, such inefficient and overstrained pro- 
ductions, there is so little heart in them, 
while the labour of the head stands con- 
fessed, I know no attempt of woman less 
qualified to do her honour as a scribbler. 
Our heroine had not committed herself 

by 
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by dictating the modes by which comfort 
was to be attained under his afflictions; 
she had rather confined herself to narra- 
tion, and the effects which had been pro- 
duced by the guilt of the wanderer. She 
told all, and, with a leniency truly femi- 
nine, offered her petitions in behalf of the 

wretched seceder. De V had owned 

the real value of hen correspondence. She 
had allayed the first transports of his indig- 
nation, and taught him to commit the pu-> 
nishment to Him €€ who sees all hearts." ., 

Edward found these epistles among the 
papers of the count, and believing our hero 
would find pleasure in their perusal, he 
presented them to Sidney, as/te departed to 
the city on business, 

Fitzhenry returned to the breakfast- rpom. 

At thi$*jnncture, a newspaper .was brought 
in by Fitzhenry's man. Weptwojth turned 
over the pages, to discover if any hpuse, 
suited to the colonel's family, was adver r 
tised — " Here is what we want " said Side 
jiey, and he ppinted to an advertisement. 

J 4 : <f It 
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" It sounds well," said the colond ; 
"shall we go look at it ?** 

Wentworth assenting, the carriage was 
ordered, and our heroine and lady Bever- 
ly were summoned to accompany the gen- 
tlemen. Sir George, Fitzhenry, and the 
baronet, proposed walking to the agent's 
for tickets, while Sidney mounted the box 
and drove towards Piccadilly. Little Dur- 
weston was of the party; he was now mix- 
ed in the family compact, caressed, and in 
all respects a happy beitYg. 

Near Clarges-street the carriage was 
hailed. " Go on to Grosvenor-row, No. 
~/' said sir George. 

"It is lady Tadcaster's number/* said Ame- 
lia ; "does her ladyship ever let h0rhouse?" 

"1 really don't know, my deaf, but I 
think it probable," replied lady Beverly. 
" I know it is a custom with many fashion- 
able people." 

* A custom more honoured in the breach 
than the observance/' said Mrs. Manderson. 
u I cannot be reconciled to the many mean 

resorts 
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resorts attached to our superior tlegantcs. 
Board wages for their servants, letting their 
houses, borrowing of a carriage, or con- 
triving to attain a seat in the equipage of 
a friend, for which convenience they will 
submit to the meanest condescensions, and 
be blind to the trouble they give." 

" Mrs. Marnley used to make me smile/- 
said our heroine; " nothing could equal 
her anger when requests of this nature 
were made to her; yet she would instantly 
meet the offending party with the warmest 
expressions of pleasure, at being able to * 
accommodate her dear friend ; though I 
positively heard her once declare, if she 
could trust to her coachman's skill, she 
would desire him to overturn the carriage/ 9 

%f Really these carriage-hunters are very 
troublesome," replied lady Beverly; « it 
is impossible to avoid them, or yet deny 
them/' 

" You can only avoid fry denying them,"' 
•aid Amelia ; " nor do I think it a difficult 
task. Those who are intrusive in sucb 

» 5 pointa 
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points are rarely the. persons we esteem. 
I would candidly say, (soon as I saw it was 
an established system) I considered myself 
bound not to increase the fatigue of my 
servants; that my own visits^ really occu- 
pied them sufficiently ; and, I might add, 
what I have frequently observed, the little 
remunerations bestowed on them by this 
class of visitors is received grudgingly, and 
with no idea of its adequateness to their 
services." 

" They were formed for each other, my 
dear madam/' said lady Beverly, address- 
ing Mrs. Manderson. €t I know Sidney 
would call it only common sense, but to 
me it appears the most courageous effort 
of reason to be so decisive." 

" I cannot understand it as such ; nay, I 
should have thought lady Beverly, who 
certainly does not shape her conduct for 
the world, would have found no difficulty 
in observing a similar line of conduct." 

" It appears very formidable, my deaf 
madam; yet I really believe I oughtf to 

make 
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make a beginning, for I have been much 
annoyed by two ladies well known to Miss 
Fitzhenry." 

Even. as our heroine suggested, it was 
the dwelling of lady Tadcaster to which 
they were referred. 

Sidney smiled. As he gave his hand 
to Amelia, in leading her from the car- 
riage — " How different are our feelings," 
whispered he, " since last we passed this 
threshold !" 

Amelia returned his smile, yet, in her 
feelings, there was no material change; 
her love was now sanctioned, and this was 
all ; for she could not love better than she 
had done from the commencement of their 
acquaintance. 

Sir George, the baronet, and Fitzhenry 
arrived. 

" What an odd coincidence/' said the 
colonel, " that this house, in which I first 
met my Amelia, should become our resi- 
dence ! We will take it ; the situation is 

< ■ *• 

pleasant, the house elegant; in short, I 

v 6 have 
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have many reasons for preferring it to any 
other/* 

Sidney understood his friend. Though 
Amelia must necessarily be recognised as 
the heir of the colonel, he saw his pride 
was gratified in retaining the house of lady 
Tadcaster for her recent dependant. 

They had gone through the ground floor, 
and ascended to the front drawing-room. 
Amelia led the way. " This little room/' 
said she, still leading the way, rt is exces- 
sively pretty. Lady Maria and I used to sit 
here continually ;" and as she pushed thfe 
door open, it was held against her, and, in 
a moment, closed, and bolted within. 

"How odd!" said Amelia, turning to 
Sidney. 

"How insolent!" said he. "Where is 
the person who has charge of the house ?'* 
and he drew the be?h 

A woman made her appearance. 

" We wish to tee this room," said Went- 
Worth. -" Open the door for us/' 

" Bless me ! it was open just now," said 

tb* 
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the woman, pausing. " Stop's minute, 
gentlefolks/' and she hobbled out of the 
tfoom. 

Look at Went worth/' said $itzhenry. 

Did you ever see so much curiosity in a 
countenance?" 

Cf If this had been a castle, in place of a 
Condon dwelling, night instead of day, a 
chain to the door in lieu of a simple bolt, 
what a romantic scene might have been 
made of it P' said sir Ormsby. 

" And here comes a very essential per- 
sonage for your rpmance, sir/' said Sid- 
ney, as the old woman returned with ft 
bunch of keys. 

" I thought, ye see, it tnought be that 
l the lady who corned to-day in her carriage, 

and waited while she sent to the King's- 

t# 
road for flowers, was not gone yet ; but 

she must be, for Nance feays she heard the 

door go half an hour ago/* 

" Poh !" said Wentworth, " no lady 

would be guilty of a rudeness of this sort. 

1 am tempted to believe some one lias got 

6 into 
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into the house with an intent to rob it. 
Give me the keys, though it is useless ; I 
heard the bolt secured within/' 

" Force the door/' said Fitzhenry. €t I 
will stand the damages." 

Went worth instantly raised his arm, and, 
with one blow, broke a pannel of the door. 
Thrusting his hand within, he unloosed the 
bolt, when the party rushed forward and 
discovered — not a thief, but Mrs. Marnley, 
seated on a sofa, pale, agitated, and co- 
vered with confusion. 

Our Englishman was confounded, yet his 
presence of mind did not wholly forsake 
him. " Your frolic has led me into an 
error," said he ; "I conclude you did not 
know you were opposing the entrance of 
some of your acquaintance." 

" No, indeed, Mr. Wentworth ; such a- 
thing never occurred to me. I wished to 
teaze Miss Macleod, whose return I expect 
every moment/' 

Amelia divined the true cause of her agir 
tation. Thaf she had wished to avoid their 

party, 
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party, there could be no doubt ; and now 
she was compelled to the meeting, the/ he- 
sitation, and corifusion of her taanner evinr 
ced how ill she was at ease in their pre- 
sence. '- : 

Wentworth introduced Mrs. Marnley by 
name. Lady Beverly threw herself on a 
sofa, half-pleased to witness the humilia- 
tion of, the widow, whose character she 
despised. , 

" If this lady, your friend, has any idea 
of taking the house, Wentworth," said the 
colonel, " I beg she will say so ; we havp 
tickets for two others in the neighbour 
hood/ 5 

" I came here for a lounge," replied the 
widow. " The town is so warm, one is glad 
to quit it for a few hours/' £nd she looked 
towards Amelia. 

Though Mrs. Marnley had no right to ex- 
pect kindness at the hands of our heroine, it 
h certain she was the only one of the party 
disposed to accord it her. Nor was it a point 
of much merit in Amelia ; secure as she 

was 
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•was in the affections of our Englishman, 
it would have disgraced her, had she not 
endeavoured to make the humbled woman 
feel more at ease. 

" I am surprised to find you in London 
so late in the season, ma'am/' said Amelia; 
*' I thought you intended going to Oster- 
ly." 

" I did think of it, but I have a horror 
of the place." 

Fitzhenry having learned, through sir 
Ormsby, who the widow was, approached 
towards her. " Amelia, my love, I believe 
this is the lady with whom you did reside? 19 
said he. 

Amelia bowed in the affirmative. 

t€ Miss Fitzhenry was so unfortunate as 
to be doubted by you, madam, when she 
refused to submit her real nam&toyour in- 
quiry. I believe it is very possible for a 
Woman to gain a/woman's confidence, and ^ I 
I am assured there are instances in which \ 

they would demand it ; it is a false notion to 
suppose compulsion will ever make a friend, j 

where 
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where kindness has been denied. She whom 
you have called Mrss Sidney is my rela- 
tion, bears my name, in short, she is my 
adopted child. This may, perhaps, satisfy 
your doubts, madam. I am not ambitious 
she should be subject to your further ani- 
madversions," and taking the arm of Ame- 
lia, he led her into the drawing-room. 

Never had the mortified Clara felt so un- 
equal to a reply. Thus humbled in the 
presence of the man she loved, and that 
fnandevoted to the girl she had ever felt 
pleasure in wounding, all her faculties 
seemed suspended. 

Our Englishman saw the necessity for 
temporizing the just reproof of the colonel* 
He spoke of lord Osterly. 

Mrs. Marnley declared shte believed he 
was deranged, w though I have seen him 
but once since his arrival," she added. 
"He was all regrets for the past, and full 
of wonderfully moral sentiments.. I had not 
patience with him ; and indeed his ingrati- 
tude to Supple would make me loath him.* 
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" We differ, as usual," said Sidney; « his 
contempt of Supple is the first step to- 
wards lord Osterly's independence/' 

" Independence, Mr. Wentworth ! Ac- 
tually, I believe the creature is in durance 
vile." 

" Put there by Supple, no doubt," re- 
plied Sidney. €t Let him beware ; I would 
take some trouble to bring that wretch to 
justice." 

" Oh ! how vindictive you are growing ! 
You make me shudder. Surely you are not 
serious ?" 

" Never more so. I am interested for 
Osterly, and consequently must despise his 
destroyer." 

" You are wrong, Mr. Wentworth, ex- 
cessively wrong ;" when, at this moment, 
some one ran up stairs. 9 

" Did yiu think ive had ran away?" said 
a voice, which our hero recognised to be 
that of Mr. Supple. » 

" A thousand pardons !" and he bowed > 

*to Amelia and the qolonel, who were in • 

conversation. 
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conversation in. the front .drawing-roam,, 
and he passed on to that from which the- 
voice of the widow issued. 

"Ah, monDieu!" said Supple, with. a. 
profound obeisance. " Sir Ormsby Went- 
worth, I rejoice to see you looking so 
•well. Mr. Wentworth, your most obedient 
humble servant/' and with a silent- pres-* 
sure of his hat to his bosom, he included, 
sir Gporge and lady Beverly in the stu 
died movement. 

Wentworth smiled at the consummate 
hypocrite. To him he appeared more than 
ever odious: there was an affectation add- 
ed to his always prominent manners, an 
evident wish to appear young, which actu- 
ally caused Sidney to watch him with an 
observing eye. 

# Supple approached Mrs. Marnley. " Poor 
Mgcleod will be i/npatient," said he. 

The widow frowned ; it was not her wish* 
he should appear so much at ease before 
Wentworth. " Let her wait," said Mrs. 
Marnley. €€ Why did she not get put pf 

'the 
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the carriage ? / am not to yield to hp* 
whims." 

rr It would be a strange inversion if you 
were/' whispered Supple. 

Mrs. Marnley bit her lips; she saw Went- 
worthsmile contemptuously, as she thought 
* See if the carriage is ready," said she, 
addressing Supple; and, with a hasty curt- 
sey to Sidney, she withdrew. 

" A match," said sir George ; "■ the wi- 
dow will marry that prince of hypocrites." 

"I know not exactly how far my right 
as a trustee may extend, but I certainly 
will not fail to exert all my authority to 
prevent Mrs. Marnley forming a con- 
nexion so degrading." 

" It wont save her, Sidney*," said lady 
Beverly. €t He is a man not to be dismay- 
ed by trifles ; nay, I really believe, jo 
thwart you, would not be the least of bis 
triumphs," 

Our hero could not bear to believe it 
pbssible, though appearances strongly jus- 
tified its probability. 

FitzhenrJ 
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' Fitzhenry having decided an taking the 
f house for two months, the party were re- 

turning to the carriage. Sidney lingered be- 
hind, to give a douceur to the old woman. 
Thank you, sir/' said the woman. 
I'm sure I beg pardon ; it was quite my 
mistake about that lady. Poor thing! I 
fear she is not sound in her mind. My girl 
says she cried so in the drawing-rqom, and 
kissed the sofas, and all such out-of-the- 
way sort of doings; but mayhap she might 
love somebody" that used to come to the 
house, you know, sir; there is no saying/ 4 
t€ It would be impossible to judge in 
such a case," said Wentworth, hastening 
down the stairs, and resuming his seat on 
the box; yet, that he did not "reflect on the 
old woman's communication, we would not 
pretend to say. It was not an effort of va- 
nity, if he placed the tender recollections 
ot the widow to his own account. After 
her visit to Park-street, there could be no 
doubt that she believed herself attached to 
him; and while our hero regretted her 

mistaken 
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mistaken preference, perhaps with a sigh 
regretted it, (for a man must be made of 
marble who is nojt grateful for the volun- 
tary love of a woman), yet it was not 
that sort of regret which could injure him 
in the eyes of Amelia; on the contrary, 
while he lamented her distinction should 
have fallen on him, the woman was miser- 
ably lowered in his estimation. 

In two days, Fitzhenry and his family 
were settled in Grosvenor-place. Our he- 
roine and Mrs. Manderson wore black, m 
compliment to the memory of De V — — . 
Durweston, whose society became every 
day more valuable to the colonel, seemed 
gradually advancing to tranquillity. It were 
useless to say, Wcntworth was a constant 
visitor in Grosvenor-place. Fitzhenry en- 
tered into the gaieties of the town,, con- 
vinced Amelia would soon be taken from 
him, arid consequently not suffer by her 
short devotion to a fashionable life. He 
threw open his doors to a numerous circle, 
though not an indiscriminate one. A man 

of 
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of known fortune aeed hot doubt his power 
to collect a mob ; but, when he dares to 
select, it is laughable to see, and to hear, 
what the disappointed will say. 

" Did you ever know any thing half so 
odd, as the good fortune of Dalton's go- 
verness, adopted by a nabob, my dear?" 
said Miss Parsloe to one of her best friends. 
" I say nothing about the relationship; we 
all know the correctness of soldiers in ge- 
neral ; I shall take a good look next time 
I see her; I dare say she has" a shade of 
colour." • 

f< I have no doubt of it, my dear," re- 
plied Miss Parsloe's friend. " Really I 
think it is an affront to us, to introduce 
sueh sort of people whom nobody knows. 1 * 
" Oh, here. comes Mam ley ; she will be 
able to set us right." 

. It was at a snug party given by Mrs. Tib- 
bits, that this English expose took place. 
Miss Parsloe a ppr bached the widow, and 

began her inquiries. Nothing could have 

been 
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been less congenial to the feelings of Mrs. 
Marnley, than a reference to the happy 
prospects of our heroine ; compelled to 
speak of her, 6he gave into the temper of 
her associates. 

" There is no doubt she is a natural 
child of colonel Fitzhenry V said she, 
fi Have yon seen hi-m ? The most imperti- 
nent old quiz you can imagine. With a 
very plentiful portion of worldly cunning,, 
he has trepanned Mr. Wentworth into a 
love business with bis eleve ; nor should I 
wonder if it ended in marriage." 

" Marriage is always in the mouth of a, 
widow/' said lord Weybridge, approach- 
ing the eloquent Mrs. Marnley, " Who is 
jr that excites your envy now ?" 

" How ridiculous you are ! M replied the 
simpering Clara; "we were speaking of 
Fitzhenry and his adapted daughter. Have 
you heard th$ report?" 

u You mean Wentworth's attachment to 
Miss Pitzheury. Yes, every body is talk* 

ing 
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jtog ofit. He is a lucky dog; she will have 
an immense fortune, and is a very lovely 
girl." 

" Are you serious, my lord ?" said Misfr 
Parsloe. " I really had given you credit for 
-a better taste ; nay, your pride, I should 
have imagined, would have taught a more 
consistent decision/* 

" Pride stands a very poor chance where 
natural beauty is so eminently conspicu- 
ous; and, indeed, the lady in question is 
well descended — very highly connected.* 

"You are jesting," said the widow; 
*' your hoax will not pass with me. Miss 
Fitzhenry's complexion is wonderfully fair, 
is it not? nothing like a shade of colour is 
discoverable in this Hebe." 

" By Heaven ! you are censorious," re- 
plied my lord. " You women, when you 
chuse to be cruel, have no line of demar- 
cation." 

" You horrid wretch !" said Miss Pars- 
loe, " this is downright insolence. Really 

vol. vi. n I wonder 
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I wonder you have the effrontery to ad- 
vance such a libel." 

" Let the galled jade go wince," said the 
peer, laughing, and passing on to another 
party. 

Supple now advanced, and learning from 
Miss Parsloe the nature of her evident cha- 
grin — " My dear young lady," said the 
sneering Surface, €t your innocence is not 
calculated to comprehend the manoeuvres 
to which the Wentworth family are resort- 
ing, in order to give consequence to the 
woman their interest leads them to receive 
into it. That ram avis, Mr. Sidney, is an 
adept in management. She will reign for 
a day ; indeed, at present, Miss Fitzhenry 
and her fortune is blurted on the ear of 
the fashionable world, with an obtrusive- 
ness calculated to disgust, in place of 
pleasing: but Wentworth is a credulous 
mortal, quite the man to be caught by ap- 
pearances." 

" You don't know him/' said Mrs. Marn- 

ley, 
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ley, Willi disdain j u he has more sense 
than half his sex put together. No* Man is 
Ifefcs credulous than Wentworth, and, in 
point of person, he is unrivalled.*' 

" /could not presume to contradict you," 
bowed Supple. *' That charming spirit of 
contradiction which animates Mrs. Marn- 
ley, is too attractive and dangerous a con- 
templation for the man before her, not to 
command his silence, in order to spare his 
feelings/" and he sighed. 

*" How absurd V 4 blushed the widow— yet 
she took the arm of the daring flatterer; 
nor noticed the smile which was inter- 
changed between her female observers. 

" She will marry that odious wretch/' 
whispered Miss Parsloe to her friend, as 
they joined half a dozen of their acquaint- 
ance^ and proceeded to murder the charac- 
ter of Mrs. Marnley. 

"Marnley is blind," said old Tibb'its to 
lord Weybridge. " I see Supple has found 
fer wteak side/* 

44 None but a blind man cottld be Igno- 
; g 2 rant 
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rant of her weakness/ 9 said my lord. " She 
is an idiot !" 

" Poh, don't tell me of a woman's ig- 
norance who has a jointure like Marnley. 
You are a blockhead, or she might have 
been your's." 

" Mine ! ' Angels and ministers of grace 
defend me!' Mine ! my dear Tibbits, don't 
name such a thing ; she is a stick, a shadow 
of a woman — all angles, not a curve in her 
construction. Surely you do not know the 
criterion of beauty ; — full, fat, and fair, is 
the order of the day. I would as soon wed 
a Maypole as such a shapeless woman." 

It was at this moment lord John Nugent 
joined the peer. " Have I come too late, 
my lord ?" said lord John. " 1 thought I 
heard you discussing the" female form/' 

" I was, my lord. My aunt would per- 
suade me there is grace in a skeleton. I 
am not to be converted ; the en bon point 
is my taste ; in fact, now it would be go- 
thic in the extreme to sanction any other 
style of woman." 

fV Fashion 
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rr Fashion does much in these cases, lord 
Weybridge; there is a medium; there is 
a roundness pleasing to the eye. Burke 
denominates grace to consist in this qua- 
lity, and, according to my idea, he is cor- 
rect ; but we are not going beyond the 
ijiark in admiring the gross figure? weight 
must necessarily be cumbrous. A woman 
should seem to glide, not move evidently ; 
there is something in activity of body, which 
strongly inclines us to give credit to an' 
assimilating energy of mind," 

"I will bet you any thing, my lord/' re- 
plied Weybridge, '• our women will ex- 
eeed those of the Ottoman empire in size, 
ere two years have elapsed. They have 
already adopted a system of fattening ; a 
female doctress attends, and prescribes mut- 
ton chops and porter at certain hours ; 
they sleep after the nutritious aliment, and 
wake to eat again. We never do any thing 
by halves in this dear little island. No, 
no ; I anticipate the time when we shall 
ohuse them by weight" 

g 3 €t I discern 
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« I discern a saucy Spirit of satire in 
your remarks, my lord," said lord John 5 
" and, in truth, it is fair, I know yoi* 
have some invention ; suppose you were 
to suggest some other mode of attaining 
this exuberance of flesh." 

t€ I have been thinking on the subject/" 
replied lord Weybridge ; " and if 1 could 
be certain they would attend my summons* 
I would put it in practice. I have a little 
box near Hounslow; I have it in con* 
temptation to lay out a plot of ground* 
and manure it with patent oil-cakes. It 
shpuld be elevated, and designed with aa 
much convenience for the feeders as ppssi-* 
ble ; and, in order to give it the celebrity 
which ttiw systems must, in their begin- 
ning, embrace, I would new name my house 
«*-call it 'The Bound-about,' or 'Pasturage 
for Ladies/ Do yoo think it would take?'* 

Lord John laughed heartily at the whim- 
sical satire of the peer. "I think it bears 
some features of ptomisft" said he ; " and 
when you put your design in execution,; 

I will 
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I will readily assist in disseminating your 
generous intention. But tell me, my lord/' 
continued Nugent, " have I been rightly 
informed ? There is a lady lately intro- 
duced into society, who is named as the 
goddess of your idolatry ; I mean Miss 
Fitzhenry." 

" Why, positively I was near being in 
for it there,, lord John, that is, she pleas- 
ed me. There is a dignified chastity in 
her manner, which> added to her graceful 
person^ gave me a little uneasiness. I be- 
lieve I should have pined for her, had not 
Wentwbrth. carried off the prize. I like 
the fellow, though I think him eccentric; 
I found he was seconded by her relation, 
colonel Fitzhenry, and gave up the chace. 
Now she has the figure I admire; a soft fe- 
minine form, an elasticity in her move- 
'ment, which excites admiration with re- 
spect. I was not exactly conscious of her 
superiority, until Wentworth had made his 
advances, and, between ourselves, he is not 

. ,4 

a man to be cut out." 

g 4 "I admire 
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"I admire your liberality, my lord; yoir 
say right; Wentworth is a very fine young 
man — a man of strict principle, and pure 
>mind." 

Lord Weybridge was pleased by the ap- 
probation of Nugent ; yet, it is certain, he 
omitted a very essential motive for his tar- 
diness in addressing Amelia. He admired 
her -as a dependant at lady Tadcaster's ; she 
was poor, and he dissipated and rich. To 
have humbled her to his passion, had beea 
a serious contemplation of the now honour* 
able Weybridge ; she was spared the humi- 
liation, By her removal from Grosvenor- 
place. On discovering, through the me- 
dium of Supple, she was connected with 
Fitzhenry, and destined to inherit his pro- 
perty, his feelings underwent a change ;. 
fortune added to the beauty he really ad- 
mired, and caused him to pursue her ho- 
nourably. Our hero's arrivalat Chelten- 
ham, his residing with the colonel, put my 
lord on the alert ; too proud to stand se- 
cond, where his title gave him a claim (as 

he 
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he thought) to be first, he resigned his pre- 
tensions, well pleased at being spared a 
mortification so inimical to his pride. And 
now, with that vivacity for which he was 
distinguished, he took pleasure in morti- 
fying those who presumed to sneer at the 
happy fortunes of his admired favourite. 
Even Wentworthhad owned surprise, in 
the cordial congratulations of the peer ; 
had turned from his glowing approbation 
of his Amelia ; till lord Weybridge, with 
manly ingenuousness, confided bis real sen- 
timents to our hero, and requested to be 
numbered amongst his friends. 

Sidney received the overture with polite- 
ness, yet we know not that he placed him 
on the list with those whom he purposed 
to be his associates after marriage. 

It were endless to enumerate all the ef- 
fects which fortune produced on the opi- 
nions of those to whom our heroine had 
formerly been known. Her first appear- 
ance in society was marked by that species 
of detraction and malice which we have 

c 5 depicted ; 



s 

depicted; it si)b»jded, by degrees, into a<p*' 
proval. There is nd medium in r ashion- 
abte friendship t er*« a month had elapsed,, 
ske ro§e ctfww par; it was the height of toi* 
to appjjovS the lovely Miss Fitzhenry. Half 
a dozen dashing elegantes offered them* 
selves as chaperon to the heiress. Though 
Fitzhenry was a- stranger to the motives* 
which induced such liberality in women of- 
rank, Sidney, who understood the town*' 
was at no loss, to account for their conde* 
scension.. 

c# My Amelia wants no countenance of* 
this kind from strangers/' said Sidney, one 
morning, (when the colonel had been en*- 
gaged in declining the voluntary servicer 

of lady ) ; " lady John Nugent an& 

Grace are always ready to attend her. £ 
wish we could persuade you, my dear Mrs. 
Manderson, to look in at a few parties ; we 
would then dispense with our present cfea- 
perons" x 

" Amelia's godd friends are better suited 

to an office of this sort, Mr. Wentvvorth ; 

3 fashionable 
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fashionable visiting is now beyond my 
years; in fact, at my time of life, late 
hours are improper. In occasional visits 
to lady Nugent, and your sweet cousin, I 
feeh the highest gratification ; they suffer 
me to retire when I please. Beside that, 
their conversation is a source of entertain- 
ment too valuable not to be embraced, 
whenever the opportunity offers." 

**I dare not oppose your truly just sen- 
timents," replied Sidney. " Age is digni- 
fied by its evident capacity to amuse itself. 
It is a delightful contemplation to behold 
the acquirements of youth blessing the de- * 
cline of life. I can imagine no sight more 
disheartening, I might say degrading, than 
that of the aged of either sex pursuing the 
haunts of dissipation, restless at home, and 
occupied, as they frequently are, by the 
most frivolous productions in literature.** * 

"How distressing it is to me!" said 
Amelia. " When poor lady Amulet makes 
her appearance, I cannot keep my eyes 
from her countenance ; it is dreadful td 

g 6 mark 
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mark the constant movement of her head ; 
so afflicted, how can she venture her health 
to be exposed to night parties ?" 

" She is not singular, Amelia. If palsy, 
cough, and half a thousand other evident 
mementos of waning life, could impress 
the young as warnings, we might enter in- 
to many parties, and be edified ; I much 
fear they produce a contrary effect, and 
ridicule is pointed where respect might be 
claimed." 

" Lady Amulet is one of your volunteer 
chaperons, Amelia," said Fitzhenry. " I 
have spared your sensibility by declining 
her suffrage, I find.'* 

" Lady Amulet!" exclaimed Went worth; 
*' is it possible ? Don't call me scandalous, 
colonel ; she is the most artful woman in 
existence. Had you yielded to her request, 
and J had not been as secure as I really . 
feel, Amelia would have been sold to the 
best bidder. I am serious; she is a sort of 
agent in matrimonial connexions; her 
house is supported by contributions, if the 
world 
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world does not belie her. She has brought 
out many girls, and settled them what the 
world calls advantageously, I heard her 
declare, the other everting, novelty was 
wanted. She was reprobating the rusticity, 
of two or three noble families, who had 
married their daughters, without giving 
them the advantage of being seen in society. 
Amulet has been successful in ner schemes; 
she has a hawk's eye, and when she fixes 
on a man, he seldom escapes her design. 
Her own daughters have made excellent 
matches; and she is now a voluntary, 
though not a disinterested negotiator for 
the fashionable world generally/* 

" The influence of women can never be 
questioned, Wentworth. We sometimes in- 
dulge in little flights of superiority, deem 
ourselves the head lords of the creation ; 
we are infants in their hands; the most im- 
becile animals under the sun. You shake 
your head, while evety action ofyourpre- 
sent life proclaims you a slave," and he 
smiled at our hero. 

: "I warn 



/ 
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." I warn you, Amelia, I am not the crea- 
ture he describes; would you wish me 
such? 5 " 

" Heaven forbid you were t" said our 
heroine. " An indecisive man ia a con** 
temptible character." 

While yet they were talking, sir Ormsby 
and a gentleman were announced. 

" My dear doctor Firmor !" said Sidney, 
seizing the hand of the venerable clergy- 
man, u how kind i 9 * 

" How auspicious, Mr. Sidney ! b not 
that what you would say $" 
• " I believe I ought to say so; but, in- 
deed, your presence is most welcome to 
me. 

The doctor was graciously received by 
Fitzhenry. When introduced to Mrs. Man- 
derson, his benevolent heart shone in his 
eyes. " Best of women," said he, " Heaven 
will reward your virtuous trials ! and thfe 
is. Miss Tracey's daughter ?" taking the 
hand of Amelia : " you are like your mo- 
ther, madam; I could not pay you a higher • 

compliment ;" 



/ 



CppipHaxent;" and he saluted the trembling 
Amelia. : 

t€ She is like her mother, Firmor/' said" 
sir Ormsby, folding his arm round our he- 
roine, and regarding her features with at- 
tention. 

Amelia tboked towards- Sidney, and her 
eyes seemed to reproach bim with having 
summoned Firmor without consulting her. 

" You are ki error, Amelia/' said Sid- 
ney, rising, and taking the arm of his ve* 
nerable friend. " My dear sir, do exonerate 
me from the imputation of a clandestine 
intimation; you are here by your own 
choice, uninvited by me?" 

" Certainly, Mr. Sidney ; and if ray pre- 
sence gives pain to this lady, I will with- 
draw/' and he smiled archly. 

"I should be greatly disappointed if 
Mr* Wentworth's whims deprived me of 
the honour of entertaining doctor JFir- 
Hjor/' said Amelia, wkh animation. 

u Very well, young lady ; these lovers 
require to be reminded of their foibles/' 

replied 
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replied the doctor ; " yet I must be inge-» 
nuous ; my visit was expressly designed to 
Mr. Durweston, a young man I esteem — I 
love, I might say. Calling on lady Beverly, 
I met my friend sir Ormsby, who has 
obliged me by a little narrative, which 
leads me to hope I may be found useful 
professionally, ere I return to Adderfield." 

Our heroine crimsoned at the doctor's 
closing remark ; and Wentworth, laughing, 
declared — " Whim was confined to no pro- 
fession/' 

The morning passed in social chat ; the 
dpctor, at taking leave, promised to dine 
ip Grosvenor-place, where he trusted to 
meeting Durweston- 

" Amelia/' said Fitzhenry, u the par- 
son's arrival is fortunate j I see no reason 
for delaying your marriage. Wentworth 
has importuned me to consult with you on 
the subject. I think you can have no rea- 
sonable objection to confirm his happiness. 
What says my dear girl ?" 

" I have no power to oppose your wishes, 

sir : 



— 



TftTB ENGLISHMAN 1ST 

sJr; the happiness of Wentworth, if will be 
my pride to constitute. Ami too passive?" 
she added, throwing her arms round Mrs, 
Manderson. " Speak for me, my dear 
mother ; ought I to assent ? ,r • 

" It would be affectation to oppose the 
united wishes of your friends, my love/' said 
Mrs, Mandersom. " You love Mr. Went- 
worth; you have acknowledged as much 
to him ; after this, Amelia, as your ac- 
quaintance has been of that nature which 
has exhibited your mutual characters free 
from reserve, it becomes infinitely desirable 
you should take his name. If my opinion is 
essential to your determination, I think it 
best you should accede to an early day." 

" I will be guided by you/' said our he- 
roine i " only leUme beg you will not let 
\Ventworth hear of our present confer- 
ence/' and she quitted the room, 

" I know not how to resign her,!* sighed 
Fitzhenry; "she is clinging to my heart in* 
describably; yet her lot isa most happy one!" 

" Much as I shall, feel her loss, my dear 

sir/' 



1SB THE ENGLISHMAN. 

sir/' said Mrs. Manderson, " t rejoice irr 
her approaching nuptials. She is going. 
into a family whose affections she has al- 
ready gained; and when I reflect on the* 
excellent Mr. Wentworth, his disposition, 
principles, and generosity of character, I 
am led to consider her's the happiest of all 
situations. Married in youth to a man of 
suitable years, her prospects are the most 
extendedly happy. Heaven bless and con- 
tinue to them a bliss, I am persuaded they 
will own with gratitude f" 

" I believe you are right,** said the co- 
lonel. " I may now tell you, Durwestoit 
has consented to pursue his farming plan 
Dear Adderfield, and sir Ormsby says there 
is an old-fashioned house which may be 
improved, and made comfortable as my re- 
sidence. 1 could not exist at a distance 
from Amelia. I shall find amusement in 
the alterations and improvements I pro* 
pose; we must make a little neighbour- 
hood amongst ourselves, my dear madam ;-; 

much, is: in our poweis." 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Manderson spoke cheerfully of the 
future ;■; for though Fitzhenry assented to 
yield his treasure to Wentworth, he was 
depressed at the ides of separation. It wa* 
bow the listlessness and uncheering same- 
ness of a bachelor's life was beginning to 
excite his regrets, His naturally social 
heart had, in early life., drawn a circle 
around him, which soothed his feelings; 
some had married, others were consigned 
to the grave; thus, though possessing 
abundance of wealth, he was poor in those 
gifts which make the happiness of declining 
life. Pope says,. » 

** Let sinful bachelors their woes deplote, 

Foil well they merit all they feel, and more.*' "' 

There may be a few snariere, whose cold 
hearts exempt them from experiencing 
t|iis aching void; but I must believe* there 
are thousands who, like Fitzheary, regret/ 
when too late, their vain and selfish apathy. 

] reprobate the Roman system of taxing) 
bachelors. The liable subject o£ such im~ 

posfe 
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post should, in compassion, be left to ve^ 
getate in obscurity. I would leave him to 
himself, and when years steal over his head, 
when associates flee his petulant humours; 
his own reflections, his chagrin, will prove 
a sufficient tax upon his remaining daysm- 
an assessment which mere moneg* cannot li- 
quidate. 

Our Englishman was not slow in com- 
prehending the advantage of doctor Fir- 
mor's presence; though engaged to dine 
with sir George Beverly, he was in Gros- 
verior-place before nine o'clock. Mrs. Man- 
derson and Amelia had left the dihner-ta*- 
Ble, and were seated in that room, where 
the widow was discovered. The eye of the 
mild matron was turned upon our English- 
man with an expressive meaning. She read 
his thoughts,. <f Do touch the bell, Mr. 
Wentworth// said she;;" I: want Chartes to* 
walk with me/* 

<€ I will go with yon> ma'am/' said Ame- 
lia;, rising; "the evening is pleasant; I 
should like a walk/. 

My 
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«' My walk will be confined to the flags, 
Amelia; but I would advise you to. take a 
turn in the road ; Mr. Wentworth will ac- 
company you." 

Wentworth caught up a veil which laid 
on the sofa, threw it over her head, folded 
her shawl round her, and without waiting 
her reply, led his heart's treasure down the 
stairs and into the street. 

"This is an escape/' said Wentworth, as 
they turned into the King Woad ; ** yon 
are not angry, Amelia ?" 

" I suppose it would be useless to say 
you are strangely persevering ; I have told 
you so so often, you will not attend to me." 
" Not now, my dear girl ; nor do you 
know how resolute I am, upon some occa- 
sions. Y<ou must listen to me, Amelia. 
V I — why should I be prolix, when a few 
words will answer my purpose ?" He be- 
sought her to allow him to fix a day for 
their union. " Let it be this day week," 
said Wentworth. . €t Firmor can only stay 
ki London ten days." 

Amelia 
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Amelia neither opposed nor assented to 
his proposal. Fitfchenry should determine. 
She would comply, if he thought it best. 

u Then I am the happiest of men !" ex* 
claimed our Englishman. " Let us return, 
Amelia; I must see the colonel," and hast- 
ening his pale, his silent companion \vas : 
hurried to her home, with a speed lit fie 
suited to her real trepidation of spirits. 

As they entered the drawing-room, Sid- 
ney took a seat by Fitzhenry, while our 
heroine, scarcely conscious of her employ- 
ment, sat fold iqg her shawl, with a minute- 
ness which excited a smile on the features 
of Durweston, who, taking a seat on the 
same sofa, was soon joined by the doctor. 

" Amelia," whispered Edward, " yoiit 
thoughts are not with your employment." 
. Amelia raised her eyes to reply, but the 
vivacity of his look wholly repressed the 
pjower of utterance. ' 

"I have been admiring the neatness of 
your performance, Miss' Fitfchettry ; I like 
to see ladies, I was going to>&y ; , tidy) but* 

that 
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that is such an old-fashioned word, it would 
scarcely be understood in these days. Do 
tell me, if careful would do in its place ?" 

" I believe either word would express 
your meaning, sir, though I don't know 
that I deserve the character," 

« This is, nevertheless, a very evident 
proof of your neatness," resumed the doc- 
tor, taking her shawl from her hand. " But 
will you allow me to judge of your excel- 
lence in another and more elegant parti- 
cular ? I am fond of music, will you- fa- 
vour me with a tune ?" . ■ 

Our heroine complied ; and as she re- 
flected who was the owner of the instru- 
ment on which she was playing, the circle 
around her, all the interest attached to her 
humble powers to amuse, a tide of happi- 
ness rushed to her heart ; it extended to 
her employment, and a lesson of, Beetho- 
ven's was performed with a brilliancy which 
collected her friends in a little group 
around her*. Every voice was eloquent, 

save 
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save that of our Englishman, who hung 
enraptured on the dulcet reverberation. 

Dtirweston solicited a song. "Hope told 
a flattering tale/* was sung with her usual 
pathos. 

" Charming!" said the doctor. "I should 
thfnk Handel's music would suit your voice. 
Will you try one of his airs, Miss Fitz- 
henry ?" 

She sang that impressive and divine 
composition, rf I know that my Redeemer 
liveth." 

The doctor was silent ; he had ho voice 
to thank her for some moments. " Mr. 
Sidney/' said he, after a pause, " these are 
the chaste embellishmejits of female educa- 
tion ; a woman thus endowed, whose sua- 
vity of manner teaches an affable compli- 
ance with the request of her friends, these 
are the women who, in their own persons, 
are the gentle satirists of obtrusive and 
useless acquirements. What a solace in re- 
tirement is a mind thus cultivated ! I list- 
ened to you with pleasure during dinner. . 

Your 
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Yduf mind is-wdl stored ; atld white I 6*- 
press my delight in a contemplation stf 
grateful td my notions of feminine cjuali- 
ftcariotte, I am rtdt leSS gVafififcd td rtftett 
on him to whom their gentle influents 

rctlt be more immediately dean*.*' 

"'It' is herfe all thanks, all apprdvaf & 
dtle,** said'ouf hferoitfe, taking shelter ifoiff 
the patsdn's efog* in a seat by Mirtf; M alt- 
cjersotr. " Indeed I cafltfot deserve? sufctt 
commendation." 

" We will not argue the point, madam. 
t trdst to our further ac^UainttftfcepttiVing 
me p dof in terms adequate to this highly- 
favourable impressroti/ ,: 

The arrival of lord and lady Nugent, the 
Beverlys, and 'sir Orntsby, called 1 our he- 
rohie to an exertion of mind which proved 
the doetorxvas not an errdneous observer: 

Our Englishman contriv&Tto iirfpaff the 
consent of Fitzhenry t<* Anfelfc ; nor was 
it many minute ere sir Oitosby* and lady 

tfcverly were admitted iiito the secret 

" Give me permission to tell Charlotte/' 
*W* vr. h said 
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said lady Beverly ; " you will allow me, 
Amelia ?" 

" Not now, my dear lady Beverly ; you 
will find an opportunity on your return to 
do so/' 

" I will tell her directly, Amelia. You have 
broken your promise ; I thought I was to 
be considered as a sister — you were to call 
me Grace ;" . and pleased with an excuse 
for imparting the interesting fact, she 
sought lady John, and, in a half-whisper, 
named the intended day. 

Lady John approached Amelia. " You 
are a good girl," said she ; " had you been 
fastidious, I should have been off, without 
witnessing an event in which I am much 
interested. How does Went worth behave ? 
he looks very ridiculous just now ; what a 
woman-like curiosity in his countenance!" 

Sidney joined the fair babbler. " There 
is so much meaning in those eyes of yours, 
lady John, they seem to reflect so much 
happiness, may I be allowed to share your 
feelings ?" 

u Upon 
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* •"Upon honour,' Wentworth, I don't de- 
serve such leniency ; I was actually remark- 
ing how stupid you looked." 

" You will bear our friend's raillery," 
said Amelia, " when I tell you, she term- 
ed 1 your curious-looking countenance a 
woman-like assumption." 

- " With such a mediator, the frowns or 
smiles of your sex are as nothing," replied 
Sidney. " I give you leave to be saucy, 
lady John > I am too happy to heed you." 

u This is alarming— absolutely prophe- 
tic ! he mil be the tamest of benedicts: 
apd do you really mean this creature to sit 
down a country gentleman, my sweet girl? 
Take my advice, and lead him a London 
gauntlet, » or I would not answer for his sa- 
nity." 

Lord John drew his seat next our he- 
roine, and with playful vivacity contro- 
verted the opinions of his lady. 4C Char- 
lotte is a great boaster, Wentworth," said 
fce; * r her utmost eloquence might be com- 
pressed into a very moderate sentence ; if 

h 2 I say 
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\4A w&jmwm&tk 

Isaftvamet she , wiJ|,c^,i^^^»»ti,or i 

betrayer/'-- ■•-.'::' 

cc Not another wogd> Nugent; Lwili bft 
4up)b for tbp ret^a^tviep of the. Qvcuaiirgy if 
yOMwill papsMhtt*.?* 
, Thesnfrance of Ctorfe) Jauawestoft, wlta 
ame to our heroine foe hcc pariittg kisa, 
eye h$ retired for the- night, diverted the 
purpose of lord John; 

" Thift.i&a mo»t enviable privilege Miss 
Fitahear^ s^W the paeiv a4 Wentttotffa 
dfcw.,hi* fiwpiwtf ,oa : hiarrtote^ aftdistole 
the ki» awgy. "-Stap.thieeC!* continued 
hfe; • " J null not cQuarne myowtr theft, bjt 
looking on, and no* •giiH^thft*far*u" : 

** You are always on thQ alert, nay> lacd,? 
s»d Sidney j "yc*.L allow married r men 
should be vigilant; but they ought likewise 
to bet me^ctfnl ta the asptriag candidate 
for Hymen&silfeen »taa«*L|/'' 

• * How aowery y ouarc, Wentworihil M hw 
tsrrupted lady John;. " will this eloqueaca 
survive, your lover '& dream ? I should ' not 
wp9de*vif ytfttprwea dewrooght jBogtofc 

husband 



husband — iihpettirtently VigHtfift,- If toot 
sanctimoniously strict.^ 

" The evfcnt 'wHI 4how," replied Wenf- 
wotth; "nor do I fear even the discern*- 
ment of your ladyship/* 

#r Lock aft dear Grace, fcovr her lively 
sallies ate -amusing the eokmel !" said Ame- 
lia* glad to turn the conversation u I shall 
grow jealous ; Mrs. Mandfcrsoft lia&afteady 
adopted her as a second daughter; she tvill 
fefeffairfy steal way sotae portion of tie* 
lovfe/' 

« You ean spate % Atntiffa," whispered 
Sidney, as he gave Ms toand to birr hero&ej 
and led her to Are sofa on which they sat, 
"for sooft, you know, Amelia, you -wilt be 
mine — 'exclusively mine; and I shall be 
jealous of your thoughts. Yott <- - '* 

" Then we should p&tfse here" replied 
Amelia ; " friendship will eve*r own strollg , 
claims on my feerKngs. Can you, who know 
all I have suffered, the isolated Situation ifc 
ttfhfch I stood, tfttiH yon wish tte an in- 

, a 3 grate ? 
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grate ? Impossible ! you are not true to 
yourself." 

" Point out the line, the distinctness of 
friendship and love, Amelia ; give me some 
idea of what I am to expect." 

"lam not equal to the task, Went worth; 
they may be understood, but will not bear 

delineation/ 9 

" Will you allow they are very dis- 
tinct?" 

, " I will not reply to you — your vanity is 
too obvious ;" and taking the arm of lady 
Beverly, she entered into a lively conver- 
sation with the fair Grace. 

" We have been talking of the Adder- 
field girls," said her ladyship, addressing 
Sidney ; " would you believe it, Fanny is 
yet lord Osterly's defender ? I got a letter 
from her to-day, where she maintains he is 
thoughtless, but not absolutely erring/' 

" She is right, and she is wrong, my dear 

Grace; he is the victim of example." 

Mrs. Manderson shook her head ; Mari^ 

Bevans 
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jBevans glanced on her mind, and she look- 
ed at Sidney doubtfully. 

u I know your thoughts, my dear ma- 
dam ; but, even in that particular, he was 
led into error. A few years will, I am per- 
suaded, bring Osterly to a better way of 
thinking — not that I could ever be recon* 
ciled to the idea of his being worthy of 
Miss Beverly. Between ourselves, I have 
been remiss; I must seek lord Osterly", 
though I know not of whom to inquire, 
save Supple." 

" The motive will excuse the means/' 
said Amelia. " I really think you ought to 
seek my lord/' 

" I will to-morrow/' replied Wentworth; 
and, as he attended the summons of Dur- 
weston to a card-table, at which sir Ormsby 
and sir George were playing piquet,, lady 
Beverly, with sweet ingenuousness, impart- 
ed to our heroine Louisa's attachment to 
Wentworth. 

Amelia listened in silence— her lieait 
palpitated at the mention of a passion so 

h 4 hopeless, 

V 
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hopeless, and for an otyect so interesting 
in her eyes. " He is not a coquette/' said 
she, half faltering; cC tell me, my dear 
Grace, did he -ever lead hex to expect his 

Jove ?" 

" Never, Amelia ; and fixed ap I aqi as* 

« 

j3ured her affections are, I have often though* 
•fre .was more indebted to her pre&reacfi, 
Xrofli tthe seclpjdps of hfr life to any 
<tfb$r cjrcuiustaflGe." 

Aw^Jialo^Ke/J 6c$pt&a|. 

" I know what you would say. j&ifiyay 
ts Jte&dsom$, and his maimer towards our 
sex is gepmlly engaging,- but, my d$ar # 
every body does not see with your ey$& 
Jf&wpe$lys power, though $ay po#r pnele 
3^» always endeavouring to lead we kh» 
Jg»e. >Ip, re^Uy, wi,th *J1 bis attractive q#»»- 
Jktfs, Ixw^a wpuld haw sailed J**r heart, 
Jft£ &e #ii&ed in society, wfeew * thetir. 
iinfl fee JMUwfc &qu*l to yowr swain, 
would have come in for a share of her. mo- 

Qyf hftoine w«$ not £on*etfed ; she had 

seen 
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fcettfr iiahy men whose ejcterifor MgTii tie* 
bought equal to our Englishman ; *h£ wte~ 
prejudiced, perhaps, for to her there ftasv 
an intelligence 1A his eye, a smite when, 
artiihated, not ft> fee found* in any bther 
man; then, though lively, he wa^atnenable- 
to the gentler feelings ; ahd when iti cbm- 
j*any with women, there Was a chastity* 
in his language, a firmness in his nianner 
»f tixpfcfcsihg h& ^pJ>rtfbation of thosfe; 
ttifl&j which fcifc usually decorated by dd-- 
signing tfiefa to sooth wbrrten iiato foibleS,, 
- Wtilchj r accd¥dih§ to our heroines opinion,' 
wab incalculably valuable. Sir Charles Fet- 
'toh Was ahatniable liberal itoan; hi§ offer tta 
1*fefteTfv?aS truly noble— but Was he not* 
Jn^matiite? was k possible he could knoW, 
-ejtoitgh of h£r disposition, in so transient; 
in acquaintance, as to justify his reason in, 
waking sd, unequivocal aft offer of his,, 
hand ? " Oh, no !" would she sigh, (but jfcr 
Uras * joyful sigh), 1 " Webtworth's is the 
decision which ismtS rfty fifcart; I>e ackhow- ., 
fcdge^he w*tc&t<d my Coitdifct, ^Aalyifed/ 

ii5 my, 
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,tny manner — and he approves! Wbftt 2 
triumph for a disposition like mine; whifih, 
. in giving him, as I have, my entire love, can 
look back with satisfaction on my confes- 
sion,- and fondly reppse on his constant and 
. unalterable regard !" 

Fashionable parties are no novelty to 
fash i6n able readers ; as such, I will not at- 
tempt to lead my followers through a 
gauntlet in which they are so Experienced. 
I say nothing of the fatigue of the.rautjfie, 
knowing, as I do, they seldom allow such 
an effect is produced by a devotion, to re- 
ceived opinions, " the usage of society/* 
Nor is it necessary they should be open to 
conviction on this head ; we .take, our o\yn 
opinions on the subject. Pallid looks, 
emaciated figures, artificial charms, speak 
more eloquently the ravages of dissipation, 
than the most honest confession could elicit 
for them. 

A wedding inexalted life is attended by 
one usual and little varying bustle* I,aw>- 
yers, milliners, and mantua-makers, are 

the 
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tbe ostensible personages on whose licti** 
vity the most interested parties must de- 
pend. Though Sidney was an able agent 
in all that could contribute to the dispatch 
of those employed, his capacious heart 
found time to admit the claims of friend- 
ship. He sought Supple, and demanded 
the residence of lord Osterly. 

The miscreant was confounded; he had 
hoped our Englishman was too much a 
lover to think of the unfortunate. After 
some equivocation, he declared — " his mis- 
taken young friend was in the King's 
Bench/' 

"I thought as much," said Sidney. "Well, 
-sir, you can have no objection to meeting 
your friend. I will thank you to accom- 
pany me to lord Osterly." 

" Pardon me, Mr. Went worth ; I have 
suffered tqo much through the folly of that 
young man, ever to meet him voluntarily. 
I feel for him, and would serve him to 
the utmost of my power ; but we cannot 
meet/' 

h 6 "I will 



? JT irfU b* surety #or my load's treating 

-f on as yen deserve/' replied Sidney. " Z 

wil iwtf be refused. My curricle is at the 

. ,400r- Yqu cwmatbe afraid of your friend/* 

*' Fear m4 I are stranger*, sir/' bowed 
*fte hypocrite : "|w** atfow me to adds Mr. 
Wentwortb, you and I bare never been fa 
the habit *f associating. 1 have not for- 
gotten your fawner manner, sir." 

" Then you are at no toss to understand 
Wy present request, Mr. Supple; I believe 
Overly '$ degraded situation might be tra- 
ced to your extraordinary power over him* 
pqt less than his fortune. Excuse me if £ 
afli too pUin ; it is in your powerto make 
JH£ respipd jrcy suspicion. I will gladly do* 
so, if you will give me the opportunity ." 
, •* $4y 4«d is headstrong, \Mr Wenfc* 
voj-th/ wholly unacquainted wtAk worldly 
matters ; it ip on this you. have presumed* 
to judge iii% as interfering ki his*eo&cer.nv 
} arauot used to be questioned orauspect* 
ed by any man. Your youth protects you* 
S sir. 



*t& I forgive fom; 1 perceive you are 
w^rai. v 

if You are too fcind, sir ; iwere 1 a boj r 
I should think you infisiitely too lenient in 
the present case ; as it is, I perceive clear- 
ly you cannot meet lord Osteriy." 

" I will go directly, Mr. Wentwofth/* 
resumed the aroused Surface. * You shall 
jnot talk me out of my principle sir. 
Heaven knows, I had formed a very differ- 
.ent idea of your character, Mr, Wentworth, 
U is the foible of a credulous man (which 
I avow myself to be), that his Jtast impres- 
sions are too frequently erroneous/* 

" We shall have time t<y recant owr errors, 

* and improve our discernment/' replied 

Sidney, aftd he led {he way to his curricle. 

As they entered the walls of this little 
kingdom of dissipation and misery, a tall 
elegant-looking young man laid his hand 4a 
the shoulder of Supple— "I have caught 
you at last/' said he J grasping the alarmed 
hypocrite ; u are you a prisoner ?" 

** Untold me, sir/* said Supple* with a 

countenance 
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- countenance full of terror; " we are visi- 
tors to an inhabitant of this place/' and he 
looked towards our* hero for protection. 

" This gentleman is a visitor to lord 0&- 
teriy/' said Sidney ; " you will allow us to 
pass to his apartments ?'' 

" I would not detain you> sir," said" the 
stranger, bowing, "but this miscreant shall 
not escape me. Where are my bonds ? 
Come to my room, and write an order 
for their delivery. I swear to Heaven, 
you shall not go, until I compel you N to db 
me justice, thou usurer !" 

" I pledge my word, Mr. Supple shall 
not quit this without seeing you again, 
sir," said Wentworth. 

u Enough, sir," said the stranger, re** 
linquishing his hold. €t Go, thou insatiate 
devil ! I will watch for you." 

Supple followed close at the heels of our 
Englishman, happy in his temporary re* 
lease from the real object of his fear, in his 
preSent visit. 

As the apartments of the peer were 

pointed 
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.pointed to our hero, the sound of music 
; issued from the half-closed door ; their ar- 
rival was not heard by the harmonic party. 
Sidney entered the ro.Om. In a moment 
all was discord ; my lord flung down his 
violoncello; the amateurs, who were a mot- 
ley assemblage of half-dressed male slat- 
terns, and women whose appearance was 
doubtful, arose. 

"I am sorry to spoil harmony," said SicU 
ney, with a smile. 

€t To-morrow will do," said the peer, 
taking the hand of Wentwerth, and as his 
eye fell upon Supple, a glow of indigna- 
tion flushed his countenance. " Why are 
you here ?" said he, with disdain. 

"Be calm, my lord/' said our hero, as he 
shut the door upon the last of the harmo- 
nic band ;. " Mr, Supple came at my re- 
quest. Will you honour me by your conr 
fidence, and point out how far I can serve 
you?" t 

Lord Osterly was silent; his bosom jpell* 
ed with gratitude,, yet he could not spea£* 

After 
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After a parae he turned to Sopplfc — "Ex- 
plain why, and for what I am here/' said: 
he. 

Supple hesitated. " the matter is too, 
complicated for my humble powers of de- 
scription/' said he. 

* Cwrtte your modesty V said tfte peer ;; 
** I tffeh you had been as scrupulous m ac- 
tion as you would seem in words;" and ih? 
a few Words he explained his affairs. His* 
establishment had, for the lafst two year*,. 
heeb conducted by Supple, through "whose- 
hands all- Ms ready Money had passed, and* 
who, ift order to gfive his puprl unbounded! 
liberty, had withheld the cash, and •negcr- 
dated all his concerns, by bills drawn. oti: 
himself, i« fitct> though, in appearance, on > 
a friend of this demotes, between whom a* 
perfect understanding existed. As they be- 
came due, and vnj lord could not mert; 
♦heir exigence, a< p rem mm was added, 

f 

which* in time* nearly doubled their teah, 
vahiA The whole was conducted: with so> 
mttdk *Mm»g$8teHt and address, «s placed 1 

v Supply 
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Supple ifl the most liberal porn t of view* 
At length his power seemed declining; 
foreseeing these 'would be a fracas, he em- 
powered his friend to sue the peer, who 
Mas, in the first place, conveyed to the 
Fleet. Hopeless of extricating bnnsetf, be, 
by ddvi.ee of his lawyer, removed to hit 
present abode, where, by dint of dissipa- 
tion, and the affectionate assistance of Miss 
Oaierly, beiontrived to;be*dfceerful,lbough 
Air from happy. 

Though the negltgeiiee of Ostefiy *!*• 
served reproof, jour Englishman did not 
consider the present a season for offering 
&bm>mtion~' c My Ionics statement is very 
simple, sir/ 9 said he, addressing Supple; 
" I presume you would contradict it, if it 
weoe possible to -do so." 

*' You are both prejudiced, J> replied 
•Supple. u Few men of my experience 
would have borne wish the intemperate 
£Oiiduc* of xay lord. I had always the nrftwt 
sanguine hopes in tes final stability, i loved 
him as a son," and «he tears started in his 

crocodile 
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crocodile eye. " Was it to be expected*, 
gentlemen, that from my narrow income, 
I could spare the expenditure his superior 
rank must exact from his associate ? disin- 
terestedness of mind may live in the bosom 
of the man whose means are contracted." 

" And real disinterestedness will actuate 
a just mind to contract its expenditure 
within its means/' said Sidney. 

" The charms of society, Mr. Wentworth; 
do you make no allowance for the man 
*vho aspires to be the companion of a su- 
perior mind?" and he bowed to lord Os- 
terly. 

€€ There is no apology for your present 
subterfuge, Mr. Supple," resumed Sidney. 
" Not an hour ago, you termed lord Os- 
terly headstrong and ungrateful ; I have a 
very different opinion of your victim ; and 
my lord will forgive me, if I'say his blind*- 
ness was unpardonable. It would be use- 
less to enter into recriminations now. If I 
understand lord Osterly, he wotild readily 
pay his first debts, but resolutely oppose 

all 
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all imposition. Let me have all notes stand- 

» 

ing out at this time; I do not imagine my 
power extends to their final liquidation, 
but I should suppose they might be ar- 
ranged, so as to give him liberty. What is 
the amount?'' 

Lord Osterly rose from his seat. "Went- 
"worth/* said he, taking the hand of our 
hero, " how Jiave I deserved this generous 
interference ? By Heaven, I cannot stand 
it ! You- shall not suffer for me. No, no ; 
I am content to remain where I am ; one 
year will bring me up again." 

" It would ruin you to remain here/' 
said Sidney. " You would acquire the most 
dangerous of all habits, an apathy to shame. 
It must not be; tell me. what do you owe?*' 

" Near two thousand pounds," said my 
Jord. 

" I am glad it is so little/' resumed Sid- 
ney. " Had we not best send for the man 
who holds the bills, and your lawyer ?" 

Supple made a move to execute the wish 
pfWentworth. 

" By 
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By no means/' said our Englishman ; 

lordOaterlye servant shall be* ow irtWH 
scnger ;" atod pfocrag his wrfting*de3k be* 
fore the peer, he requested he would ad- 
dress the parties. 

Though the pride of Osterly Itad ttti* 
peliod him to refiise the assistance of Wesit- 
worth, liberty, that darting attribute H*f 
nan, struggled at bis heart, and caused 
him, thus urged, to fell hrto the <#fcfc£5 etf 
his generous friend. The notes were dis- 
patched, atid a desultory conversation was 
kept up between Shepeer and Sidney, Sup- 
ple scarcely venturing a word, so occupied 
was he by die denouement on the point of 
being disclosed* 

At length, after an hour of anxious ex* 
pectatton, 4he lawyer, and a dferk tff Mr. 
Orr's, made their appearance. The bllte 
were produced in their original form, no 
extra charges named ; Mr. Orr being coti- 
fined to his room, had deputed Mr. Suppte 
to see them adjusted. 

Sidney smiled at the catrtion of the 

# money- 
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fl*oiaey-ag#nt. " Your master was wise, sir; 
^ kjiew. h^ liability g but I trust to lesd 
Cfeterly's bringing, bim^iiyto puWic notice!;" 
a#4 submitting them, to the in&ptctie&of 
th? lawyer, he be^^ his official; optica* 
The lawyer was. quick: ia esiim&tidg; their 
validity. " Jkfew unavoidable charges al- 
ttafft* attend, the return ofi: these? sort of 
bill*" said: he; "hut if yot* observe, sir; 
the whole, amount is n<m brought within 
cma> thousand five hundreds five Hundred 
lost>thannthe detainers implied*" 
. " What folly to- mt down without i&«? 
quiring iwtwyoiw affairs ! "said Sfcbey. " Sed 
hew youi bare enoreawaib your aatxieiyy my 
lord." 

" ihadaio spirits fohr, in veatiga^ionv Went* 
*orth; I deferred it till trhe entuiitg te*r*u" 

* If you will call oninrnalshi this even* 
i«g/' resumed Wetrt worth, addrawiflg tta 
lawyer, * we will settle: thfe bimnffls^ sir. 
Add jk>w* my Ipffd^ I presume-yow wiil-sttfr 
for M* S&ppte to wrtiro ?" 

Gladly, 



*r r!UJl„ v 
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« Gladly/' said the peer; " but I warn 
you, by Heaven ! I will hold you up for 
what you are, wherever I see you ; and 
when I tell Wentworth all his obligations 
to you, I should wonder if he left you a 
whole bone in your skin/' 

" Mistaken young man ! as if, by tradu* 
cing me, you could exonerate yourself 
from your many foibles. I feel for you, 
my lord; weighed down as you are by 
obligation, it is impossible you should own 
a free opinion. I know your heart, how- 
ever, and I repeat, I pity you;" and rising, 
he was retiring precipitately, when the peer 
darted across the room, and seized him by 
the collar. _ • ; 

" Let him go," said Sidney, rushing be- 
tween them ; " remember, my lord, . I 
brought him here to serve my purpose ; 
he is beneath your resentment, humbled as 
he is by the clearest evidence of his nefa- 
rious practices; You do not know all the 
obligations you will owe me, sir," he con- 
tinued, 
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tinned, turning to Supple ; " I have de- 
feated you here, and I will follow it up in 
another quarter." 

" Of your intentions, Mr, Wentworth, 
no man should judge harshly," said the 
finished hypocrite ; " you will acquire a 
more temperate disposition, I trust so, for 
the sake of your worthy father," and 
closing the door, he hurried down the 
stairs. 

" What an idiot have I been !" said my 
lord. " I hate myself; wretch as he is, I 
am the object for contempt." 

" Indeed you say right, my lord ; no- 
thing but credulity could have made you 
so long blind. Let us turn from the sub- 
ject I much doubt if your voluntary ene- 
my is not on the eve of doing you an essen- 
tial service, not designedly, I should pre- 
mise." 

" How ? tell me how, Wentworth ?" 
Our hero was replying, when a shout 
from below called their attention. - They 
threw up the window, and beheld Sup- 
ple 
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pie and the gentleman ^ho had accosted 
him - at his; entrance, exchanging a few 
blows. A ring was formed around them, 
the spectators evidently disposed in favour 
of the prisoner. 

cr Let us go down," said* Osterly ; u I 
should enjoy to see him. well beaten." 

" No, my lord; having brought him into' 
bis present dilemma, I could not stand by, 
and see him roughly used, though I da not 
deny he deserves it." 

The peer was persuaded to remain, yet 
he could not refrain from applauding at 
every advantage of M*. Singleton's; u Poor 
devil f" said my lord, "he has not a friend' 
in the world, and all he 'owes is seven htm* 
dfed 'pounds/* 

° How dreadful to see a ydtmg man thus 
immured' for a sura so inconsiderable Thfc 
danger of stich a situation is awful; it does' 
not bear reflection/* 

" He is very happy in himself; his r tem- 
per is amiable, and his wife,* a sweet, ange* ; 
Ho tittle woman, shares his prisbii; and 

seems 
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seems reconciled to poverty, while she ha* 
him with her." 

€C A woman living in this place with 
him !" said Sidney. " Horrible! my God, 
what must he feel when he reflects!" and 
had his power been unlimited, he would 
have given liberty to the stranger, for the 
sake of the woman. " You will observe, 
my lord, it is the wife who is the comforter 
of man in the hour of affliction; a mistress 
would desert you ; or if she shared your 
prison, her disregard of consequences would 
bnt increase your difficulties/* 

" I believe — I know you are right, Went- 
worth," replied my lord. " St. Pierre says 
— ' a wife is like the faithful spaniel, who 
abides with its master, and bears eveta his 
unkindness; while a mistress, like a cat, 
will turn upon you, and can never be said 
to be entirely worthy of trust." 

Jt The simile is odd, but strictly just. 
May, you live to judge for yourself, Oster- 
ly J I should rejoice to see you happy/' 

voi* vi. i and 
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and shaking the peer by the hand, our Eng- 
lishman withdrew. 

As Tie crossed the pared street, as it 
Irirght with propriety be called, Mr. Sin- 
gteton accosted him — : " I thank you, sir, 
for the opportunity you have afforded me/* 
said he ; "I believe the wretch will not 
venture here again/* 

** I really feel I did wrong in suffering 
Wr. Supple to depart as I did. You have 
availed yourself of the desired opportu- 
nity, sir, yet I certainly should have ac- 
companied him from hence, had I not , 
forgotten him, in conversation with my 
friend." 

w Then you did not send him out to get 
a drubbing," replied Singleton. <c I was 
enjoying the idea of your management.'* 

tf I regret it has so fallen out, sir. Have 
you not made yourself liable to further 
prosecution from a powerful enemy ?" 

" Mot at all ; he gave me the lie, and 
would not recant, for which I pulled his 

nose ; 
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Mlwe ; apd, wonderful *6 relate ! it roused 
*his courage ; but he had tfce wocst of it. 

The fellow never used his a#m to defend 
/himself before, though I doubt not he has 

bad frequent occasion for an exertion of 
^he kind**" 

<"<He is a designing villain, and, lam 
-sorry i© say, a successful one." 

Our hero was in the act of retiring, as* 

female issued from the lodge, and hasten* 

lag to Singleton, took his nxm — " What 

*kave you been doing, George ?"aakl she. 

t( Why would you degrade yourself .by 

:~$tf i Vmg ih&t m an r " 

■. ^';How did y oil iiear of it ? " said Single- 
*€oa, * M I was rejoicing in your absence." 

€€ Oh M met the creature. My heart mis- 
gave me, and bne of the porters told me 
you bad been fighting Avith a gentleman/* 
and ahe leaned on her husband, evidently 
overpowered by her feelings. 

Dur£nglishman ragorded the gentle suf- 
-fecer with deep interest; all the generosity 
0i his nature was awakened. Ample as were 

12 his 
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his means, he could not with propriety 
discharge Singleton from confinement; yet 
his sympathizing heart traced out a mode 
of service, which he resolved on adopting, 
ere he sought his pillow. With that urbar 
nity which distinguished his manner, he 
entreated Mrs. Singleton to be composed. 
" There could be no danger in your hus- 
band's contest with such a being, my dear 
madam, though I trust the tender, anxiety 
he now witnesses will save you from a re- 
petition so honourable to. yourself, yet 
truly painful to him." 

u My dear Emily," said Singleton, " it 
was a comic in place of a tragic scene; you 
would have laughed yourself had you seen 
us." 

" Impossible !" sighed the gentle wife, 
" You are cruel to say so* George ;'* and 
curtseying to our hero, they retired to their 
apartments. * 

44 Liberty ! dear liberty !** sighed Went- 
worth mentally, as he stepped into the cur- 
ricle; " what joy to breathe at ease, with- 
out 
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out a dread of oppression from a fellow- 
being.!"— 

•' Tis liberty alone that gives the flow'i 
Of fleeting life its lustre and perfume, 
And we are weeds without it. All constraint, 
Except what wisdom lays on evil men, 
Is evil ; hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progress in the road of science ; blinds 
The eye-stght of discovery, and begets 
In those that suffer it, a sordid mind, 
■ a meagre intellect, unfit 

To be the tenant of man's noble form. 1 ' 

And with these kleas of an Englishman's 
happiest privilege, our hero drove through 
the city to make a call on Carberry. He 
found the merchant at home, and in low 
spirits, Henry being ordered to Bristol. for 
change of air. 

" I came to scold him," said Sidney; Ctf I 
have addressed him more than once, and 
had really imagined he would not meet my 
friendship/' 

" He does not envy you, Mr. Went- 

i 3* worth/* 
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worth/' said Carberry; « but iti mtfb, he* 
was not equal to meeting you, under exist- » 
ing circumstances. I believe he will be 
happier when yotir marriage takes pl'ace. 
You know he was attached t& Miss Fitz- 
henry ; and though he was satisfied by the 
candour of that excellent young woman, 
his feelings are acute, and his health has 
suffered materially in his endeavour to sup* 
press them/' 

" Had I known the extent of his interest 
in this particttlaf, I wouto certainly have 
spared him from solicitation. His last note * 
wasr written under sucfi evident depression 
of spirits, I was not satisfied with myself 
far nor waiting on him, tfnd called in cbn- 
seqaeitce." 

" I shaft jmh him iff a t*eek, Mr. WeM?> 
worth, when I hope to find change off 
scene has been beneffciafl to fcittf. I am 
ghd to see you, fiotf evfer, oft another ac- 
count: Mt§. Marnfey tfas w?th me thrte 
morning ; the widow has a grand Sfchemfc 
in agitation #hfe dApuredt me to &e yoti, 

and 
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and bint her determination again to, bes 
come a wife. She seemed, much surprised 
at the diminution, her jointure will sustain* 
fey a second marriage. One would havcf 
imagined she had fk> eflps> when the wUfc 
was read ; but I believe, at thflliime,. she 
was all hearty" and he looked sagaciously 
at Sidney. " Be that as it will, she seem$ 
to be greatly incensed to find where the 
money, in such event, will go> How lorc\ 
©stei-ly has fallen so ra.ud? under her dis* 
pleasure, I know not ; but she wished iff 
bad been* left to endow an hospital, in pre- 
ference of going to him. Do you know; 
who is her intended ?" 

Weniworth named Sppple as the likely 
person* 

• c Is- she so absurd, Mr. Weutworth ? the 
woman is mad. I know the fellow* Wheq 
Durweston first engaged in my offiee^ I ret 
ceived frequent anonymous letters, guard* 
ing meagaia&t nourishing an immoral mat} 
as the companion of my nephew. We knew 
hi& connexions* and gave no regard to his 

1 4 communications 
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communications. Not satisfied with theafr 
assassin-like attacks, he waited on me, and, 
with the most imposing and plausible man- 
ner, took upon him to offer-advice. I did 
not like his flattery ; and believing Henry 
would be glad of an opportunity of prov- 
ing his friendship, I summoned him from 
the counting-house. Mr. Supple believed 
he had converted me, and opened upon 
toy nephew with a flow of eloquence, even 
more insulting than that he had addressed 
to me. Henry opened the door, and with- 
out noticing the import of his words, or- 
dered him out of the house instantly. 
Supple would have expostulated, but my 
nephew followed him down, with a preci- 
pitation not to be opposed. Since that I 
have not heard of him. Can Mrs. Marnley 
be so lost as to make this fellow her hus- 
band ?" 

€€ That she intends it, I fear there is no 
doubt; we must endeavour to prevent it, 
my good sir. Will you take the trouble 
to expostulate with her? use my name, and 

say 
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say I decline interfering personally, but 
trust to her discernment, her prudence you 
might say, not to form a connexion so de* 
grading." 

. tf Then you are afraid of the widow, Mr, 
Wentworth? Well, I believe you are right* 
I will go to her, though I avow. I do not 
expect she will relinquish her intention. 
A determined widow is a very able oppo- 
nent to an old bachelor; but it is as well. 
/ should meet her ; you are better enr 
gaged." 

Wentworth smiled at the merchant, yet, 
he did not deny he wished to avoid Mrs. 
Marnley altogether. "Do not mistake me >; 
my dear sir ,\ as a woman, she must ever be 
indifferent to me ; but there is a manner v 
with the lady in question, which leads me 
to absent myself now, in order to prevent 
her acquaintance hereafter." 

" You are wise, Mr. Wentworth. I un^ 
derstand your motives ; your acquaintance 
will henceforward be select. Entrc nous. 

a 5 * do 

\ 
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dcryou tiifcatf to shut out «3& bachelors ? If 
so, J shalf be disappointed." 

' k ft ifrnecfe&ary yau ihbuW announce 
yourself a bachelor, in order to be kriowtt 
fo*fr one. I can answer for ifcotfe than my- 
self, whert I say, to see Mr. Cirfcetry ttiH 
always grve us pleasure. Yotb my dear 
sif> hi vie appeared irt my eyfeS a fathe* Id 
the excellent ydung man, your ftephfcW, 
who I wilt yet hope to namfc amongst my 
mo^t esteemed friends.-' 

" In time, Mr. Wentworth, I trust yott 
Will sefe Henry himself again. He is art ex- 
cellent young man ; vfere he my soiv, I 
cduld not love him better/' 

Our heY6 left the merchant wifh increas- 
ed sentiments of regard; and as h* pttrsu&t ' 
his way, Mrs. Martiley^ cxtrao*diift¥y ift- 
fatuatiort fengVossed his thoughts. Ha* pre- 
sent income was three thousand ptei* afi- 
jmm ; a Secbrid marriage wottM reduce it 
to half that sum. Allowing the remainder* 
U> be m adequate fortune for modferttte* 

happiness, 
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happiness, the person for whom she made 
the sacrifice could not, in any way, be 
deemed worthy. That he had gained her 
by flattery, he was at no less to understand; 
and if he thought justly* he might have 
added, her disappointment in himself, the 
certainty of his marriage being fixed, made 
her desperate, and resojved, if possible, to 
change her name before the nuptials of 
our Englishman topk place. It was to Mr. 
Marnleys will Wentworth alluded, when 
he told Ofeterly, Supple was likely to do 
him an unintentional service; and sincerely 
did he rejoice in the changed manner of 
the peer, as the certainty of his attaining* 
such an increase of fortune became more 
probable. 

" Order is Heaven's first law/' says the 
poet, and it is evident the assertion is just. 
Passing from the magnificence of the per- 
fect universe, omitting the beauty of vege- 
table nature, let us contemplate man act* 
ing under, the. influence of order, acquaint- 
ed with, his power to heal, and active, to: 

i 6 stand 
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stand forward as the benefactor of his spe- 
cies. It mjght be argued, and with some 
appearance of propriety, that our English- 
man's munificence to lord Osterly might 
have been better bestowed in restoring a 
family in similar circumstances, assisting 
the oppressed, in place of the dissipated 
and thoughtless man. Wentworth knew the 
difficulties into which the peer had fallen ; 
he had discovered in his lordship a strong 
tendency to reform his life, an awakening 
mind, from which much was to be expect- 
ed. To establish a beginning so promising, 
seemed to Sidney a delightful task, and 
he undertook it accordingly. 

As he alighted in Park-street, and pre- 
pared to meet the attorney of lord Osterly, 
the happy effects of order might have been 
traced by an observer to the advantage of 
our hero. The money necessary for the 
peers release was at hand. It would not 
injure Sidney to lie out of the cash; he 
had no debts ; his heart was too tender to 
be prodigal in a world where so many ap- 
peals 
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peals come home to the feelings of a re- 
flective mind. ^ 
As he sat waiting with a lover's impa- 
tience the arrival of the lawyer/ his thoughts 
again turned to Singleton. Seizing a pen, 
he addressed a few lines to Osterly, request- 
ing he would find an opportunity of deli- 
vering the inclosed bank-notes to Mr. Sin- 
gleton. ." Spare me," said he, iu the close ; 
" my knowledge of the party does not jus- . 
tify such an interference. I rely on your 
ingenuity to suggest a probable and ac- 
ceptable mode of conveying them." . 
. This done, and the lawyer being ? an- 
nounced, Wentworth dispatched the busi- 
ness; and deputing Mr. Bennet to bear his 
letter to lord Osterly, with the happy 
tidings of his liberty, Mr. Bennet departed, 
and our hero, hastening his toilet, proceed- 
ed to Grosvenor- place. 

IJere he found Amelia engaged with la* 
dies. As he advanced to make his compli- 
ments to, Mrs. Manderson, he discovered in 
our heroine's companions the two Miss 
Hopkipses. Sidney recognised the good 

girls, 
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girls, with that kindness which so readily 
gives ease to the timid mind ; and as he rook 
a seat by the feir friends, and inquired after 
the deputy, Jemima, whose love-sick heart 
yet suffered under an hopeless passion, in a 
half-whisper, congratulated Amelia on her 
approaching happiness. Wentworth half 
understood her intimation. Addressing 
Nancy, he related his visit to her uncle, 
and his regret at the irtdisposition of Hen- 
ry Carberry. 

4f You would not know Henry, Mr. 
Wentworth; be is quite a shadow. For 
my part, I really think be is going into a 
consumption ; but we dafe not say so be- 
fore uncle. I believe it would kill him, if 
Henry was not to recover." 

"I did not understand Mr. Carbjerry 
Was so ill," sard Amelia. " I hope he is in 

no ganger?" 

" We did not like to tell you/* said Je- 
mima ; u for every body knows it is on 
your account." 

u Don't say so," replied our heroine, 
casting a timid glance at Wentworth. " Your 

cousin 



cditsm fe a man df sense, 6ne of the mbst 
afitiaBle meh I kndW : you arfe gtmiy mfe- 
tafceti fri ydur stiftiisfc, as Mr. <jarbetty 
h{HM£!fiMfvlit-ttiryou. <9 

A* dwr Bagfisftttiart gaieff 6rt the fe&ftfreS 
6f ift* fcir defender, Ms heart adniitf e<# the 
belli f tftet no rfian could see, and mrt 6e 
captivated by her Aatural beauty. IfeltoA 
had declared hfer eyes to be exquisitely' 
lovely; now Werttworth prized her fore*- 
head, that open polished brow, Where can- 
dour seemed to sit enthroned. " It fe the 
whole," sighed he, " the captivating whofe; 
nor is her chastity of dress a trifling supe- 
riority. If perfection of form is an apo- 
logy for a display bf the person, where shall 
we find orte iqual to her? I wouM as soon 
marry an Opera-dancer, as a woman who' 
yielded her beauties to the gaze of a liber- 
tine, tin the po6r prfnciple of fashion. I 
am posrtrvely disgusted with the hideous 
Vacfcs I meet in society ; the wonien are 
bh*n#, or they would understand * Time's 
a telt-tafe/ As if a man went into company 

\ t0 
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to study anatomy, we give them credit for, 
the charms they conceal/' and his stric- 
ture, had he had a companion to whom he, 
could have addressed it, would have taken 
in half a thousand of those indecorums 
which mark the present costume of women. 
. Wentworth -beheld with, pleasure that 
docility of disposition by which Amelia's 
manner to the Hopkinses was graced. The 
humility of her mind stood con fest, as, at 
dinner, she reverted to her visit at the de- 
puty's. Fitzhenry seized the moment of, 
explanation to thank them for their kind- 
ness, while Mrs. Manderson, with gentle, 
approbation, descanted on the beauty of 
female sympathy, that sisterly feeling, which 
is in the power of all, though practised but, 
by few. 

U the present was not an highly intel- 
lectual meeting, it was not less worthy of. 
regard. The sisters were gratified by their 
reception. The approval thejr conduct re- f 
ceived from persons so much their supe- 
riors, gave a conscious pleasure to their. 

bosoms, 
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bosoms, which was expressed in simple, 
though truly pleasing language. 

As evening drew in, and they intimated 
their •intention of departing, Amelia re- 
quested them to remain a little longer. 
M The carriage shall set you home, my dear 
Miss Hopkins; arid as I cannot have the • 
pleasure of seeing you again for some 
months, you must not deny me." * 

<f How happy you will be, Miss Fitz- 
henry V said Jemima. " Don't suspect my 
motives, for indeed I rejoice at any thing 
good which befalls you; but now, as you 
will soon be married, perhaps if cousin 
Henry should recover, who knows what 
may happen ?" 

Amelia was by no means sanguine in the 
cause of poor Jemima. Nancy looked re- 
provingly ; it would not do. 

" I can trust Miss Fitzhenry," resumed 
the undaunted girl; "she knew I loved 
Henry, and I am proud to own it. Where 
is there such a man, excepting Mr. Went- 
worth ? Nancy, you think advice will con- 
quer 



. I 
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quer my love ; it nev,er can. I would ditf* 
to serve Henry, but I will never be the wife 
of anr other man." 

" Though I arnv honoured by your confi- 
dence, Mte Jemima/' said Amelia, "I must 
agfee with youir sifter; it is a pity you in- 
dulge a preference so prejudicial to your 
h*ppkness. Iiknow you are amiable, and 
deser Aig of ajjood man ; but we, as wo- 
men* ace not expected to stand forward 
for the. love of the other sex. I wish you „ 
happy, and for this reason. I wouM per- 
suade you 10 listen to the man who ad* 
dresses you, in place of nourishing: a te- 
gsrd fev ooie who bos not distinguished, 
you." 

w Peffeaps you a*e rights* said the tear- 
M Jemima ;: " but ifideed it h ao* in <wy 

power to profit by advice now." 

Our heroine comtpassftonafiecl fibe mis- 
taken girl/ whose resolute perseverance she 
foresaw wowta involve her in unceasing 
perplexity ; for that Carberry cotikt- love ^ 

her, she believed kipostible, 

€€ Nancy 
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€f Naecy is very shy; Miss» fitiAwmyY*' 
resumed Jemima-; "she has nortbftf you 
she is going t6 be married." • 

Nancy cVwnsofied wth confusion. " It 
was- not because / wotfld not he happy to 
tett Miss FifczJienry any thing which I • 
thought eotild mteresf Her, but I did irot • 
thi svk I had any right to introduce the sub- 
ject nnasked." , 

" I am sincerely glad to Ileaf this; Mks 
Hopkifis ; may I express a littler womanrah 
curiosity to be informed on this subject?*' 

" Certainly, ma'am; it is my uncle Gafr^ 
berry's head clerks a very worthy yotmg 
man, with good expectations. Indeed, my 
uncle will give him a stiare in the ftfouse, ki 
the coarse of a few montk. My fetfte* 
approves of him ; and, if Jemima would 
exert herself, I should fee More happy; but 
I a*i afraid rriy poor fathetf wiM be vetfy dtilt 
when I leave him/* 

Ght heroine exerted all her eloquence 

to enforce the propriety and necessity of 

JetfiimaV recalling Her wandering heart. 

• u I know 
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tr I know yonr sister will feel the import- 
ance of her situation When you leave her, 
Miss Hopkins. Reflect, my dear Miss Jg- 
mima, on my former situation in life; what 
would I have given for a parent to whose* 
happiness I could have been considered an 
essential blessing ! I shall have the pleasure 
of hearing you. are the comfort of your 
good father ; pnd if my opinion, as you . 
have before told me, is of consequence ra 
you, do me the favour of corresponding 
with me ; I shall receive much satisfaction 
in your letters, and will gladly contribute 
my part to make the correspondence cheer- ' 

fill." 

Jemima promised to avail herself of the * 

permission; and as the carriage was an- 
nounced, Amelia presented a sealed packet 
to each of her young friends, and bade them , 
adieu, wifh cordial wishes for their happi- . 
ness. 

That power which the liberality of Fitz- 
henry had bestowed on our heroine was not ; 
buffered to lie useless; to the Hppkinses. . 

she 
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,she.gave gold chains and lockets, with a 
lock of her hair inclosed ; they were above 
pecuniary remuneration. To Old Bevans 
she gave two hundred pounds, as a resource, 
should his age, or the quiet which advan- 
cing life requires, make servit^ide irksoni?. 
She gave him the means> Jfcaving him free 
to chuse. 

The old soldier received Her bounty with 
lively emotion. " I will never leave my 
master, Miss Amelia, while 1 can work,!' 
said the old man ; " but I take your gift, my 
dear young lady; perhaps (and the tears ran 
down his cheeks) it may serve to call my 
wanderer home. . Ah ! if I could find her, 
Miss Amelia; if,she would promise to be 
good, 1 would place her in some pious fa- 
mily, where she would not be known, and 
beg her to repent, and not send me. to the 
grave, a despairing old man/ 1 

" Whenever we can find your daughter, 
Bevans, take no thought for her support ; I 
will provide for her ; she shall never waat 
the power to.be virtuous,* 1 ' ,. 

"Tharvk 
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" Thank you ! thank you I* sobbed *tf» 
oppressed soldier. " God is just, he has 
blessed you, and you have a heart to bless 
all around you." 

Nancy Bevaits was engaged as the maid 
at our heroine, and Philip, whose steadi- 
ness made him truly valuable, was to be 
nominated butler, as soon as their esta- 
blishment was appointed. 

Toalleviate those miseries which* fa! I tin- 
der our observation, may deserve praise, 
but to <scek occasion to do good, is a lively 
<prineiple of-Christianity. Amelia had*fdt 
persecution; she comprehended sorrow, 
•under tforms whi oh a less experienced child 
<rf* mortalityGould not comprehend. Thus 
the4un*jan countenance became an objeot' 
•erf infinite interest to our heroine. Often 
when, leaning on, the arm qf Sidney, jafae 
walked towards the parks, or in'her imme^ 
a£iate neighbourhood, would she pause as 
*. pallid face met her.eye, a dejected waik, 
aSl manner that spoke -an abstracted mind. 
"That is a man in' trouble/' would sb&say; 
« " what 
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*' what care in that face ! let us speak to 
them, Wentworth." 

That our hero shared her feelings, it were 
unnecessary to say. They seemed actuated 
by one soul, and all its purposes were pure. 
Those distresses which the daily prints pro- 
claimed, never failed to excite her active 
assistance. Accompanied by Mrs. Man- 
derson, she sought the abode of misery; 
and though more than once disappointed 
in the worth of the parties, many were the 
occasions in which the happiest result at- 
. tended her sympathizing efforts in the cause 
of affliction. 

To depict human nature under its worst 
and most degrading ebullitions, is the task 
of the cynic, who, in his own rugged bo* 
som, nourishes the gloomy passions he 
would deal out to mankind in general, i 
will never waste the u midnight oil" in 
lowering poor human nature. That there 
is light and shade in the human character, 
must be obvious to the meanest capacity ; 
but that thereare beings, in wIkmii thegentfe 

affections 
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affections are happily commingled, who live 
to virtue, while strangers to ostentation, 
are facts I could establish, with many an il- 
lustration, exceeding even the licence of 
fiction. I know virtue exists ; it is retired ; 
nor could the heart thys nobly impelled 
bear the praise it deserves. 

In giving my heroine those qualities / 
consider so valuable, I feel I am cutting 
her off from those attributes which should 
distinguish a modern heroine ; fascination, 
vivacity, deep learning, and half a thou- 
sand other items, should mix in the com- 
position of a heroine. An astonishing wo* 
man may excite amazement ; she rarely in- 
spires tenderness or sympathy, even with 
her admirers. It is the feminine beauties 
of the mind which are the lasting charms 
pf woman, J^et her be gentle, sensible, 
pnd engaging, above prejudice, yet alive 
to the true delicacy of her fame, and though 
$he lack beauty, she is an arbhress where 
jt is honourable to be esteemed. It has 
been observed, and with much justice, a 

compliment 
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fcorapliment is seldom made but by a sacri- 
fice as its adversary. Thus, while I record 
Rousseau's remark, I ask pardon of my male 
readers, if such superior animals ever read 
novels — 



" The first and most important quality in woman is gen* 
tlencss ; formed to obey a being so imperfect as man, often so 
full of vices, and always so full of faults, she ought to learn 
'early to bear even injuries." 

4 

It would be out of nature to pourtray a 
woman benevolent, just, and generous, 
without ascribing to these excellencies an 
innate principle of action. She must be 
pious ; the religion of the heart will ne- 
cessarily emanate in actions which honour 
'the source. 1 Then gentleness must attach 
to her character; the turbulent feelings are 
at variance with my ideas of a dedicated 
heart. I should as soon expect edification 
'.from the untaught savage, as example from 
-the violent and unreflecting woman. 

It was on the morning previous to that 

fixed for the nuptials of our Englishman, 

vol. vi. x sir 
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- sir €harl<Ss Fehbn and captain 'Ltnimrdl 
Vrere announced in Ptork»street. Went- 
**orth was at breakfast} his whole mind oc- 
cupied by Amelia ; *it was the list solitary^ 
meal heshould take. He had cast his eye round 
the room with a sort of microscopic glance. 
^When Amelia returned td London, her cor- 
rect taste should decorate his dwelling. The 
happiest cast of countenance animated his 
features, when his cogitations were dis- 
turbed by die entrance of his friends— 
"• Ah, flay dfear Felton ! "-said Sidney, meefy 
ing^he baronet. 

Sir Charfes he4d hack; dfetrast^atofi his 
brow : be ceine tolarraign/ yet the manner 
of our Wero somewhat repeHed' hit fenger. 

€€ Leonard," adid Wen tWrth^teking<ihe 
< hand of the ostein, i( we trndetstamtaadi 
r other; Feltbn will do me justice when he 
'is mofe calm. 5 ' 

* I ! am calm now ; by Heaven, you hatfe 

not the power to rob9emeV''satiih&b*ro* 
•net/whiie his flushed countenance cdtitra- 

rikted the assextibn. 

"It 
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* r< Tt never occurred to me we *houli 
meet but astfrieads/' said Sidney. "I am 
ready to hear your accusations, if you hav* 
any to advance. I own myself wo undet 
by your suspicions, though I cannot uiv 
detstand how my conduct could interfere 
with your feelings/' 

iC ^You know I loved Miss "Sidney; % 
made you my ^confidante, yet in my ab*- 
isenee you address her; — nay, .she is to 
4je your wife toHnorroW."-*? 

94 And what is there wrong in this, 4k 
"Charles ? I allow -you honoured me by 
<ymir confidence. You said you loved Miss 
Titzhenry ; you nude her a noble and dis- 
interested offer. Need I say more? did 
*you» not relate the-resuk to «^e ? Was I to 
forego the purpose of my heart, .because 
she did not return your passion? you can- 
not be serious. I« should grieve to s,ee*the 
man I esteem so untrue to himself, fto- 
•me n t be r, -I never breathed a wish that 
<eoAH ^dfrmpytMir hopes, While your pro* 
-ponatewerc in agitation; yet I wight hate 

k2 told 
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told you, and with truth, she had won my 
heart, even at that period. If, after thi* 
-avowal, you persist in thinking me a trai- 
tor, I may lament yourerror, but shall feel 
•perfectly satisfied with myself." 

" Wentworth is justified in all he says/* 
observed Lennard. " Come, let us go, sir 
"Charles ; you will be glad to forget this 
rencounter to-morrow." N . . 

€C Sidney," said sir Charles, extending his 
hand, " forgive me. I doubted, because I 
•have not yet learned to think of your mis- 
tress with indifference. We arrived only 
last night; the first news I learned was 
your intended marriage. It fell on my 
heart with a pang I could not describe, and 
I sought you this morning, resolved on 
breaking with you for ever. It is past ; I 
cannot stay to witness your happiness, but 
•I will see you ere long. You will admit 
one?" 

;.,. "With pleasure, dear Felton. Now Ire- 
cognise my friend. Join us at Adderfield • 
jjQ$ ^ill £nd a welcome; nay, I might pro- 
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mfse you a balm for your wound, if yen* 
are not resolved, on misery." - ' 

Sir Charles wouKi not hear of happiness • 
he would endeavour to be content; 

* • 

" And a very pretty foundation for hajiK 
piness is this sa?d contetit,"* replied Len- 
nard. 9C On my honour, Felton, you riec& 
say nothing of our recent trip; it is evi- 
dent you are warm from the Island oft 
Saints, Was ever poor devil so ill used a$ 
I am ? Not a word is addressed to me ; my 1 
hopes and wishes are as nothing, weighed? 
against a disappointmenl whieh should ex- 
cite your gratitude. I can pardon- Went-f 
worth, who at this moment looks ready i& 
show us the door ; but for you there is { ncr 
apolbgy." ' * j -. l 

99 Have you heard from Westbourrie 

< 

Tately ?'* asked Sidney. 

99 Thanks to my Anna, she spares me th6 

Necessity of seeking consolation irf a ftacas 

with my friends. Yes, V heard from hfer 

yesterday ; a letter waited my arrival. < Yo£ 

"*fiave heard of lord Arlingham's interfded. 

k 3 marriages 
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marriage. I rejoifce in his folly ; nothing 
could happen more propitious to my wishes, 
Anna will reside with lady Morbury, and 
if the earl thus forces her to quit his roof* 
I trust she will not long oppose the happi- 
ness of one whose life is only valuable a& 
she blesses it," 

"I will push off for Westbourne to-mor- . 
fow," resumed sir Charles ; " I shall find 
amusement in quizzing my uncle. A little 
flirtation with his intended would be plea* 
aant enough just now/* 

Wentworth laughed at the resource of the 
baronet; yet he considered the earl de- 
fending, pf ridicule. " Lennard, you have 
9» fiofmaimmep 9 * said our hero. " I must be 
ingenuous ; I am engaged to meet my father 
at twelve— will you excuse me ?" 

The friends took the hiot*. and our Eng- 
lishmaJB departed for Grosvenor-square. 
$he?e he found his lather happily busy in 
rafengufg a- jewel-box of immense value* 
Went worth beheld the splendid gift with 
fnte&l delight. It was not the value 

i ef 
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«f th# tjung, In* ** distinction His. Ame- 
lia was to receive at the bands of /**> father, 
"My dear sir/* yiid Sidney, examining the 
**tfiow b*u fries, " f hip U most flattering to 
my love. I <ww¥>fc tell you all I feel, iq 
a**jpg ycju thus interested: for nay AnuJia/' 

" She will be my daughter in a few 
fepWfe SJ&wy/' mU *he baronet. " I look 
forward to the moment which gives her my 
mame, as the pnoudest period of my life. That 
1 love her a« a child, 1 ncsed not say ; may 
my fotU*« d*ys p*ove a propitiation fior ray 
fo?m«r neglect !*• 

<c Why witt you revtf 1 to die paat, my 
dew fitthcrfr it w«& aa error of temper; 
ve are all faHLblej perfection patfaip&not 

t*npn«" 

Sir Grmsby shook hi* koad~ko wooed 
the voice of oomfott* yet eould not fcei 
entirely reconciled with hiqiselfl 

S» George and lady Beverly made tlierr 
appeft*«ce» While they mutually des* 
canted on the eiegance of the jewet»easket* 
eaeh declared the defcfined weawy by na~ 

x.4 tore 
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ture and education, the most amiable and 
engaging of her sex. 

• " She will become these/' said Grace, 
pointing to a set of pearls ; fCt yet her sim- 
ple mode of dress is not calculated to show 
off such ornaments. She is not, by any 
means, fashionable. in her evening appear- 
ance. Is it by your desire, Sidney, she is 
thus singular ?" 

tc You are quizzing, Grace. Do you 
imagine I could presuitie in such a point ? 
or had she been one of our modern exhi- 
bitionists, I could have loved her? No, I 
confess the fact ; your sex are too prodi- 
gal by half. I dare not go into particulars 
with you, yet I will venture to say, the 
female figure is now quite out of propor- 
tion. Those cases ih which they confine 
their forms, are odious; there is no varia- 
tion in the shape. It is only necessary to 
observe the now prevalent mode of walk- 
ing, and the absurdity of the adoption 
stands confest. We are at this time addicted 
to Spanish introductions. The ladies seem 

disposed 
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disposed to adopt the dress of that nation 5 
they would do well to imitate their walki 
-which., it is certain, could not be- so grace* 
ful, were they laced into these injurious, 
not to say hideous, corsets. 9 * 

u We shall 'be Grecian figures- ere long 1 , 
Sidney. The - — —, whose taste was never 
questioned, is no friend to skeletons: If 
it were not censorious, I could make you 
laugh, Wenfworth; but you will make 
your own observations ; some of our ac- 
quaintance are growing into beauty rapid- 
ly." 

Wentworth would interpret for himself, 
and turning the gaietc of his cousin to his 
awn purpose, he damped the eloquence 
of the lively lady Beverly, and caused 'sir 
George to unite in his raillery. 
.* Sir Ormsby took part with his niece> and 
*s~ he folded his arm round the abashed 
Grace, u We will laugh in our turn," said 
Ke; "these young men cannot bear ho- 
nours with temperance." 

" My sweet girl/' said Sidney, stealing a 

k 5 kiss. 
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tats from the cheek of his cousin, " nertfr 
did you appear so interesting in my eyek. 
Jtoally youf remit k was too applicable to> 
jMeape my notice> yet I khew to what yofc 
alluded — ' the fattening syitem/ Wey- 
bridg • entertained me with his pkaSattt 
miUery on that subject ; his satire is fain 
You forgive m^ Grace fr" 

" Indeed I don't keow, Sidney," replied 
•lady Beverly; "such presumption in a b*K 
ehelor is impertinent*" 
. *' Th» is the last day I slwH bear the ap* 
pellation," said Wentworth. ** I am to** 
Jlftppy *e be correct. Shall I enter the- 
Itctrses, or will you (prefer die curricle #* 
addressing hk father. 

• /'I will fide, Sidney/* mid the baronet x 
" the horsey cafi follow u* to Grosvenor* 
jplace;" and taking the arm of ou* hero* 
they crossed towards the park, iafc* aebret 
direction. 

As they reached the carriage-way whicUr 
leads to Piccadilly gate* their progress wa* 
*rres$ed by a barouche ajnl fo*v living 

with 
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wtfh great verity- SMn©F W* W* Ppe« 
towards the carriage whf«, {9-his, surprUf,. 
.Mrs. Warpley tad Supple were tl*e op«K 
pants. She lean** foswacd foj? ^ nw^f Pt* 
♦jhen threw herself baclf io tlje oarriaj*,. 
a«4 was ip a few minutes out ef sight. 

« $he js marr«4"' «id 8J4ney ; " *• »f*- 

persuaded she bas%©wp he«<e4f ?v^y.« 

"No master," said sir Qrmsfey ;; » ah^ j^ 
liet a girl, ft is 30 actpf desperados ; sh*a 
will have, leisure to reflect-an her folly." 

, "J must fieej aprry, my dear *«• *fcf 
VPPWdSMie is. obvious > y«* she «*n W 
fWijppehep4 the vjUaipy #f the giapsfre hap 
thus distinguished; J wjsb {.Aadseea.her f, 
fo is fop L#e, J fear." 

Though ijhje bacopet cpu& i><# updetv 
stand Jbe jpaftve gt our hcpo'^ interest j#. 
the fate of .the «u&w> $i4&ef WPpJd »of 
b^e desysrv^d *te e#£^ WW we have bgt 
Ifpwed pppp hup, W be #91 felt, as &# 
Igalky d&jejpifcie p«» for her *hpughg$8 
decigMw, 

el 6 drawing- 
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drawing-room, banished his regrets for a 
time ; yet her spirits were not good. She 
c'ould not behold the real depression of 
♦Fitzhenry without sympathizing in his feel- 
*ings. Mrs. Manderson was more composed. 

She exerted herself to raise the colonel. 

« 

The event to her appeared so truly fortu- 
nate; the happy improvement it had pro*- 
'duced in sir Ormsby^ was an advantage 
so soothing to her moral principles, shfe 
could not forbear enlarging on the blissful 
coincidence. Even Durweston yieldfed to* 
the claims of friendship, and seemed to* 
forget his own misery in contemplating the- 
happiness of our hero. 

Sir Ormsby and his son took leave- for k. 
few hours, some essential business withr 
their lawyerrequiring their presence — nay; 
the licence was to be bought — for our Eng* 
lishman would not give bis vows in a house; 
while a consecrated church stood open to 
receive them. " No,", said Sidney, "the 
God who ordained the boly ordinancd 
hath appointed a place for its performance. 

There 



y 
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There is a solemnity in approaching the 
sacred altar, which must impress the mindt 
with just ideas 6f its sanctity." As such,, 
the ceremony was to be performed at St- 
Gfeorge's, Hanover-square. 

Fitzhenry received the sefect friends of 
the mutual families in the 'evening. Ex- 
tensive plans of social happiness were sug* 
rested by each of the attached party. 

'* Adderfield will once more be a scene- 
of chastened gaiety/' said sir Ormsby ; " we 
shall follow you, Sidney, in a week. How 
"will my good friend; lady Layton, rejoice 
in my happiness'! I long to tell her all I feel 
for my children.*** 

" You must forgive me, sir," said Sid*- 
ney, " when T explain what I have done* 
withont your concurrence. ' ffc Comfort' has. 
been termed' a pure English word; scarcely 
to be 'comprehended by any than- air Eng* 
liShman ; now there is another word whicli 
has always clung to my heart with irresist- 
ible force; I mean the word 'Home* Td 
me, it seems to comprise all that is valu- 
able 



X 
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able in life ; and under this impres&tbQ, r 
•gave orders, some week* since, to have* 
Wen two rth Lodge fitted up for our recep- 
tion. We shall be clc*$e to ypu, wy fat^e?,. 
and I trust you will see the waiter in a JU3£ 
point of view/' 

" You. haw disappointed me, Sidney £ 
yet I have dp right to oppose you in thj# 
particular* I'.wat certpioly indulging in*, 
the idea of attaining, in my dftigjiter a di* 
rectress for my ho«sehold-^so y<m wotdd 
not be indebted to your father for^ fipme^ 
air? yours- is a proud* h^an, Sidney ; ye^fc. 
perhaps, your resolution is jusfc" 

Went worth justified his oomipct hy at*- 
giunents unanswerable. 4t Asabin* which 
I could call my own, would fe pgeferabl? 
to a palace in which I was shattered, a!^ 
lowing that,. with auch a £»ther> J«M*14«Pt* 
feet, myself obliged Yet is *he&e-a cb*a» * 
ao indefinable in posaessustg awpf of Ape'f 
own, 1 could not know content .but m JeftW 
iag myself the owner of we, v 

" J j$cee wtith y w> iSid, " sai4 tody Bp* 

veriy v ; 
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^erly ; " and what a delightful spot you 
have chosen ! I remember yow used to ad* 
mire the Lodge, and were at some pains to* 
cultivate the grounds: but, tell rae, wb* 
has superintended your plans ? could yo& 
rely on the taste of your tradespeople ?" , 

" I was sot so destitute of /riends, Grace* 
lady Lay ton has been my factotum ; we- 
have corresponded on the subject;, and her 
letter of this day assures me it is in perfect 
torder, ready to* receive * mistress*" 

" How sly of my aunt ! She never breath*- 
ed a word to us," replied lfedy Beverly. 
u l can imagine how delighted she has been 
with her appointment. Her teste is excels 
but ; you will find it quite a little Ede**' 

" It will be a paradise to me," resumed 
Went worth ; " and when I reflect how 
conveniently it is situated, how my friends 
will be dmwa within ^ walk of my dwelt 
ling, I have no wish bey oad its sphere ; and 
shall sit down content to cherish the good 
Frovftdencehasso graciously bestowed upon 
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' Our heroine was not equal" to conversa- 
tion, though every word of* our Englistfc- 
man gratified her attached heart. SKe had 
been apprised of his arrangement, and to 
her it was truly satisfactory ; for however* 
the affection of her new relatives might 
claim her gratitude, she was of Sidney's 
opinion — a distinct home was essential to 
their lasting happiness. 

Appointing an hour for their meeting- 
on the ensuing morning, Wentworth and 
-his party withdrew; 

* As it is an Englishman whose character 
I have, been endeavouring to pourtray, we 
will follow him, in place of speaking of his 
intended bride*. Sidney summoned his sef+ 
vants to the library, and selecting those' he 
wished to retain in his service, he gave 
directions for their departure at an early 
hour next morning, while to those he dis* 
missed an increase of .wages was given* 
with leave to remain in his house until 
they attained situations. A pensioner of 
Amelia's was placed in charge of the house 

during 
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during their residence in the country. This 
done, he indulged in reflections on his past 
life. His recriminations were few ; of Mrs. 
Marnley he thought with less satisfaction 
than on any event of his life. The crime 
he had escaped was not sufficient; his own 
intentions stood in array to damp his im- 
partial scrutiny. " Yet she was, not her? 
own guardian, or I could not have injured 
her in thought," sighed he. " Woman ! 
woman ! resistless enemies to yourselves, 
why will you tempt the seducers' arts f 
Thank Heaven, I am spared reihorse ! Only 
one woman, the seductive Clara, can ques- 
tion irfy bosom's purity ;'! and taking his 
taper he retired to his chamber, less cri- 
minal in his own eyes than his first reflec- 
tions led him to believe himself. 

When a man commits his thoughts to 
paper, he is scrupulous with regard to the 
language he uses; he studies his expres- 
sions, observes his punctuation, and is te- 
nacious of his classical proprieties : how 

different 
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different* are his feelings when be pour* 
#ul his soul to his Maker! when he " com- 
tqunes with his own heart in his cham- 
ber!" Here, iris not the eloquence, but 
the Minority of bis voluntary offering which 
exalts him i and though, his repetitions 
should be frequent* his language simple, 
the Being ta whom it is addressed will not 
turn from the genuine appeal. " The rock 
of ages'* is man's refuge in the hour of 
woe; and shall he/when flowers are strew- 
ed in his path, when peace blooms around 
him, shall he not feel the dueine impulse 
of gratitude; be awake to the gracious ia* 
tet position of Providence ; not feel that 
happtaes* is perishable, may fade, even 
while he hrtfienres himself secure ? Such 
may be the. contracted viewaef the thought* 
less. With, such beings, reflection or hu- 
miliation are superfluous exercise* of rea* 
son. ; I speak of the hero of my tale ; st 
believer ; one whose faith led him to hop* 

u a Christum* while, aft a sou of earth* her 

felt 
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felt he was tfie tenant of a day, destined to 
die, and consequently accountable for his 
actions. 

We have delineated our hero as a friend, 
a son, a lover; 1 am not conscious of 
ascribing to him qualities beyond the reach 
of any man, blessed with his means to be 
serviceable. If the independant man can* 
not find opportunities for benevolence, 
where should we expect to find the graci- 
ous emanation ? He was reflective ; his 
mind was npt subject to prejudice. If man 
is a lord of the creation, he is still an ani- 
mal whose purposes are. bounded ; he can- 
sot pass the " insuperable line." It is in 
the simple efforts of man's reason he is 
most exalted. It requires not the science 
of the philosopher to teach him his moral 
duties; the path lies before him, and it is 
pleasant. Would thai the passengers were 
more numerous ! It is a path 

« The good, untaught, will find ; 
Slave to no sect, who takes no private road, 
* Bat looks from nature up to nature's God 3 

Puisnes 
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Pursues that chain which links fli' immense deslgtr, 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine } 
Sees that no being any bliss can know* 
But touches some above and some below ; 
Learns from this union of the rising whole, 
The first, last purpose of the human soul $ 
And knows where faith, law, morals* all began> 
. Al! end in love of God> and love qf Man** 



» • 
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CHAP.' III. 

44 But when thou findest sensibility of heart joined with 
softness of manners, an accomplished mind with a form agree- 
able to thy fancy, take her home to thy house ; she is worthy to 
fee thy friend, thy companion in life, the wife of thy bosom." 

Every man who marries, uninfluenced by 
interested motives, believes he has attained 
the woman my quotation- describes, at least 
she is his choice; and, if he nourishes the 
gracious preference, happiness is in his 
grasp. That Went worth was a convert to 
its import, cannot be doubted ; distinguish- 
ed as he was by the favour of woman, pos- 
sessed of fortune equal to the most exalted 
alliance, h'b was the preference which gave 
distinction to the selected. object; while 

the 



the purity of ftfs passion forcibly impressed 
his conduct with that liberality alone to 
be discovered in superior minds. 

I pass over thesettlenrents which Fitzhen- 
ry and our hero arranged ; they were more 
than Sidney wished or required ; but the 
colonel was obstinate. % Tbe child of his af- 
fections should be dignified by bis bounty; 
-fce would give her power, for she was 
worthy of trust. Thus Sidney acquired, 
with the abject of his love, a forhrae of 
considerable consequence. 

It was on the return of our Englishman. 
ifrom church, where. the vows. of his Ame- 
ilia had been registered, that, lady John Nu- 
ogtnt, to divert the colonel, took up the 
morning paper just laid on a side-table— 
."Listen, ray dear sir," said her ladyship.; 
. " only observe the dispatch of these wi- 
ndows. " 

*' Yesterday was married, at St. George'?, 

Hanover-squar?, John Supple* Esq. to 
«C|jun,* widow <rf\ the. late Honourable JWL- 

ward 
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*rard Marnley, of Marnfey, in dctaterset- 
shire, a lady endowed with every charm of 
mind and person." 

. "She was resolved on reaching the goal 
first/' said lord John. "I admire her spirit. 
WenfWorth, what say yau ? M 

" I-deplore her folly, fay lord ; she will 
be wretched. " 

" What a churl ymi are, Wentworth P' 

resnmed lady John ; " because the <poor 

Wfltaan would no* piffle fctfay In secret, and 

give you the ^triumph of killing her, she 

*- must be wretched?" 

"Think of the man, lady John ; I can 
•mile at your mistake respecting myself, 
wilHe I confess I am truly sorry for Mrs. 
Affrrniey." 

u You area good soul, Sidney," cofiti- 

-iiued her ladyship; "thoagh I muih doubt 

if, at this moment, you would ndt look 

<iown with pity upon mankind • in ge» 

-»$naL" 

Weotworth bowed *to t&e ^cwiipllrtiferit, 
f -and <as tfce iraveilmgK>arriage iwts amiocwu 

' ced 
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ced, he led his Amelia to her respective 
friends. 

All the gaiety of lady John fled, as she 
beheld the agitation of Fitzhenry. "Heaven 
bless the dear girl ! " said she ; " let her 
go, colonel ; ^ve are distressing her." 

The colonel resigned her to our Eng- 
lishman, and supported by sir Ormsby and 
his son. she was conducted to the car- 
riage. 

" My dear sir Ormsby/' resumed lady 
John, as the baronet leaned over the bal- 
cony to catch a last glimpse of the car- 
riage, " I shall set this day down in my 
red letter-book. Never was there an union 
of mqre promise ;, it would have been sa- 
crilege to have divided hearts so formed to 
constitute each other's happiness." 

?!lt is true ; perfectly just. My daugh- 
ter is.the loveliest woman I ever beheld/* 
.. . /' The hahdsomest pair, you might say, 
sir Ormsby/* interrupted Durweston.*— 
p f f WgntHK>r.th . is not less perfect in mind 
m than person. I have often Regarded him With 
jyjt admiration; 
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admiration ; he answers my idea of manly 
beauty." 

"He is the first of men/' said Mrs. Man- 
derson, while tears rolled down her cheeks: 
*^but are we not wrong in suffering gloom 
to find entrance at such a season as this ? 
My dear lady Beverly, do give an example 
to our friends." 

Grace exerted herself to effect the wishes 
v>f Mrs. Manderson ; and, after a few hours 
of desultory conversation, the party sepa- 
rated till dinner. As had been arranged; 
sir George Beverly entertained them during 
the rest of the day. 

It would seem that joy was an enemy to 
cheerfulness in some cases. I believe my 
delineation to be just ; there are feelings 
• which impress the heart with gratitude, yet 
forbid a lively illustration of its conception. 
Joy made perfect, and in perspective, are 
very distinct emotions ; the first, though 
our ardent wish, elicits only our silent 
eloquence, while the latter exhilarates and 

■ 

unchains the tongue, and teaches even the 
vox,, vi. i, unlettered 
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unlettered mind to express itself ww* 
thily. 

Ihave befote stated, Fitzhenry addressed 
lady Tadcaster on the subject of lady Char- 
lotte's reported marriage with lord Arling^ 
ham ; his interference drew him into a cor- 
respondence, from which he could not 
withdraw himself. Lady Tadcaster defend-* 
ed her plan, by opposing the ancient dig- 
nity of the earl's family, his munificent of- 
fers of settlement, &c. &c. She believed 
a similarity of years by no means essentia! 
in married life ; and while she more than 
hinted the matter was fixed, she requested 
to be honoured by the opinion of the co^ 
lone!. 

Fitzhenry reprobated the union in toto ; 
general Dalton would never forgive her, if 
she gave his daughter in marriage before 
he arrived ; and believing the fact might 
retard her purpose, he declared the gene- 
ral was on his passage home; 

This news had a contrary eflec* on the 
wary speculator ; her purse was low, and* 

lady 
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* ' ' ■ • 

lady Charlotte a' child ; she saw extensive 
advantages in the match; and hurrying the 
preparations, Fitzhenry was mortified by 
receiving a letter from her ladyship, two 
days after our heroine's departure, an- 
nouncing lady Charlotte the wife of lord 
Arlingham. Disgusted by the art of the 
bold trafficker, he forbore to reply ; but in 
his zeal for the remaining victim, he ad- 
dressed lady Maria, beseeching her not to 
form any engagement until her father ar- 
rived. Nor did he omit to name our he- 
roine, as warmly attached (o the sweet girl, 
and ready to show her every attention in 
her power. He did this, to prepare the 
inexperienced girl to seek an asylum with 
Amelia, should her aunt render her home 
uncomfortable. 

Durweston, whose society was now more 
than ever essential to the colonel, devoted 
himself entirely to his comfort. Mrs. Man- 
derson beheld, with conscious delight, the 
tranquillity of her nephew, whose well- 
turned mind led him to forego his own re- 
v ■ ■ . J*2 tired 



220 THff ENGLISHMAN, 

tired habits, in order to cheer the spirits 
of Fitzhenry. Captain Lennard was intro- 
duced in Grosvenor-place by sir George 
Beverly ; nor was it many days ere lord 
Osterly sought an audience of the colonel. 

Fitzhenry received the overture with 
coolness; he could not forget the insult 
offered to his Amelia. The peer, how- 
ever, came to make his apology ; and be- 
fore they parted, the colonel was well-dis~ 
posed to acquit him of more than submis- 
sion to his vile tutor. While he made this 
allowance, the weakness of my lord did not 
escape his reproof. " I forgive you, lord 
Osterly/' said the colonel ; " your con- 
cession is honourable to you ; but allow 
me to say, though a soldier, of all men, is 
best acquainted with subordination, we are 
strangers to that pliability which sacrifices 
the principles to the dictation of any man* 
You are young, my lord; much is in your 
power. I trust you will become a true 
agent to yourself." 

« There was a time, colonel Fitzhenry, 

when 
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ivhen I should have flown off from your 
just reproof/* resumed the peer. u It is 
the nature of error to attempt to justify it- 
self. I will not avail myself of the subter- 
fuge; I feel humbled by your censure; but 
I am resolved on deserving your good opi- 
nion;" and with a countenance in which 
sensibility was evident, he withdrew. 

Fortune seemed disposed to aid the new 
purposes of lord Osterly. He again made' 
his calls at lord John Nugent's. The mild 
charactei^of lord John was well suited to 
establish the good beginning ; and as the 
lively lady Nugent contemplated the 
amended principles of the young lord, she 
was inclined to believe the time would ar- 
rive when he would be more than an ac- 
quaintance ; for it was too obvious Fanny 
Beverly engaged the thoughts of lordOs- ; 
terly. He was ever seeking occasion to 
speak of her; yet with so much deference 
and regard, as left little doubt of his sta- 
bility. 

The marriage of Mrs. Marnley, as has 

l3 been 
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been observed, gave his lordship an in- 
crease of fortune, most fortuitous at this 
pjeriod of his life ; and, as if the good ex- 
ample of Wentworth was in all respects to 
be advantageous to the peer, he instantly 
put his affairs en train. His house was sold, 
all his carriages laid down, reserving only 
two horses for himself and groom ; his re- 
sidence was fixed in Albany. He bore 
even the sneers of his former associates ; 
nor was rouzed to anger when his morality 
lyas made the subject of derision — a bet- 
ter proof of his sincerity than could have 
been expected from a man so long habi- 
tuated to consider virtue a disgrace. 

While the elevation of our heroine ex- 
cited a degree of malice proportioned to 
the superiority of the man who had distin- 
guished her, the fair object of their re- 
membrance, blessed in the society of our 
Englishman, gave not a thought to the gay 
world. The home of which she w r as no\y 
the mistress well justified the description of 
l?tdy Beverly ; it was rather a comfortable, 

than 
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'tfian a magnificent abode; while the ex- 
cellent lady Layton and her nieces gave 
additional charms to their happy retire- 
ment, by their intellectual and valuable 
friendship. The good doctor Firmor be- 
came a daily visitor, that cheerfulness 
•which true piety inspires, giving to his 
graceful eloquence all the attributes of a 
Christian. Grave when occasion required, 
temperately fcheerful when its animating 
"beam claimed his smile, he was, in every 
sense of the word, the " shepherd of his 
fold," beloved and trusted by all — the 
treasurer of their faults, not less than the 
agent of their happiness. The doubting 
sinner went comforted from his presence; 
he bade all to hope, lest despair in them- 
selves should retard their return to virtue. 



" Beside the bed, where parting life was laid, . . 

And sorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns dismayed. 
The rev'rend champion stood ; at his control 
Despair and anguish fled the struggling soul ; 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raise* 
And his last faU'ring accents whisper'd praise.' 9 

l 4 Would 
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* Would that such a champion had fallejl 
in the path of the wanderer we are abbi^t 
to name ! 

Fitzhenry and his family were apprized 
by our Englishman, that the house fixed on 
for his residence was ready to receive 
them. The colonel gave instant orders for 
their removal ; his heart languished to be 
near his treasure. Sir Ormsbv, with that 
busy zeal usual with age, resolved on leav- 
ing London at the same time. Sir George 
and his .fair wife united in the plan ; all 
happy and anxious to introduce the colonel 
and his family into the circle of Adder- 
field. 

The morning previous to their removal, 
lord Osterly paid his respects in Grosve- 
nor-place. He had chatted for some time, 
when a hackney-coach moving slowly down 
the road, accompanied by a mob of idlers, 
drew his lordship and Fitzhenry to regard 
the procession. The coach stopped, and 
some one from within called loudly for a 
glass of water. My lord fled down stairs, 

and 
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and meeting Bevans in the hall, requested 
a glass of water. The old soldier, always 
averse to the sight of the peer, turned re- 
luctantly to obey his request. Osterly 
pushed by him, and entering the dining- 
parlour, procured the water, and hastened 
to present it to the person who required 
it. The woman received it without speak- 
ing, and turning to the object of her soli- 
citude, administered the reviving beverage. 

" Can you think of any thing else that 
would be serviceable ?" asked the peer. 

" No, thank you, sir," said the woman ; 
"she is dying. I know she is dying." 

Lord Osterly opened the door. Con- 
ceive his feelings, reader, when the wretch- 
ed Maria Bevans caught his eye ! 

u God of mercy !" said my lord, jump- 
ing into the coach, " is she dying ? Where 
are you going to take her?" 

"To the hospital, a few doors lower 
down," said the woman. 

•" She shall not go there," exclaimed. he; 
and striking his forehead with vehemence 

l 5 he 
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he seemed for a moment deprived of ut-r 
terance. 

"Oh, ray poor father!" sighed the dy- 
ing woman. 

My lord was rouzed to despair. Could 
he call the parent to the child he had up- 
held in guilt ? 

From this dilemma his active humanity 
(as witnessed by Fitzhenry from the winr 
dow) spared him. The colonel approach- 
ed the carriage. " What is the matter, my 
lord ?" said he. " Mrs. Manderson thinks 
tjig women might be serviceable; shall I 
send them ?" 

" Where is she ?" said the sufferer. " Tell 
her to come and bless me." 

The colonel started. '■ What is this, 0&- 
terly ? Do you know what she means ?" 

"Is it indeed lord Osterl^?" said tli£ 
lost Maria, turning her hollow eyes on the 
peer. 

My lord wept like an infant, and sup- 
porting 4hfe wretched girl in his arms, " Re- 
quest Mrs. Manderson 's advice, colonel/' 

«aid 
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said he ; <( tell her it is Maria Bevans who 
begs to see her," 

The colonel returned to the house. In 
a few minutes the venerable matron ap- 
peared. " Merciful Heaven !" said the 
agitated woman, " is this the child I rear~ 
( ed i" and as she gazed on the pallid coun- 
tenance of the sufferer, she believed a fevr 
Hours Would end her life, 

Maria extended her hand towards Mrs. 
Manderson. 

- The venerable woman took both her 
hands—" May God look with compassion 
on your errors, my poor child !" said she. 
" May you be received into his everlasting 
kingdom!" The Jading peniteat appeared 
comforted by the pious intercession of her 
early friend. 

The evident anguish of lord Osterly for- 
bade even a reproving look from Mrs. 
Manderson. " She must be carried into the 
house, my loud," said she ; " but there is an 
arrangement I need not explain to you. 
Tell the colonel to engage Bevans, while 

l 6 we 
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we convey her togn apartment/ 1 she whis- 
pered. 

My lord hastened to obey her com- 
mands; and in a little time the wretched 
Maria was conveyed to an apartment of one 
of the servants. 

Though a portion of guilt attached to 
the character of lord Osterly, with regard 
to Maria Bevans, the crime of seduction was 
not his, nor had he left her voluntarily — 
she deserted him ; yet were his feelings 
poignant. The sight of so young a wo- 
man, reduced to the most abject of all sir 
tuations, her person debilitated, and sink- 
ing under the effects of her criminality, 
wrung his heart even to agony. 

"Had I made a provision for her/' sigh-? 
ed he, "would she have turned from vice ? 
Wentworth advised me to do so; why. was 
not I earlier, sensible of the value of his 
godlike friendship ! She left me — I did 
not abandon her; yet I should not have 
lost sight of her altogether,;", and while. 
he actually dreaded to encounter old Be- 
vans, 
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trans, he could not bring himself to quit 
the house. 

The colonel, who was a stranger to pre-' 
vious circumstances, required the particu- 
lars of my lord. 

The humiliation to which this request 
subjected the peer was keenly felt; yet 
he did not withhold one circumstance which 
could soften his conduct. ; 

" Your confession, my lord, is ingenu- 
ous,"said Fitzhenry ; " I compassionate your 
present feelings; they are honourable to yon 
as a man ; and what a lesson is this inci- 
[' dent to all young men, whose disregard of 

moral appearances leads them into similar 
misery ! I fear the lost girl has been greatly 
erring; nay, your narration proves she 
was placed in your way by that demon 
Supple; it is a trivial apology for you; yet 
it is probable she might never have been 
the object of your transient regard, had 
you been less the slave df that vile man. 
Think what it would have spared you." 

" It will not bear reflection, colonel, 

though 
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though it must prove a warning of the 
most serious kind ;" and leaning his head 
on the sofa, he sat silent and oppressed, 
even to tears. 

The entrance of Mrs. Manderson rouzed 
him. 

" How is she, my dear madam ? will she 
live *" 

" There is no chance, I fear, my lord. I 
have been inquiring of her companion 
(whoml have justdismissed), what she knew 
of her. Her account was truly distressing. 
She tells me, three months since, she was 
protected by an officer living in great 
splendour. He was ordered abroad, and 
his establishment broke up, when he left 
her without making any provision for her 
future subsistence." 

Lord Osterly groaned internally. 

"After this, her lifebecame a precarious 
course of disgrace; her personal attrac- 
tions yielded to her mode of existence; and 
she who had been an object of admiration,' 
became subject to the scorn and derision 

of 
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of rtic vicious. In returning from the 
theatre a few weeks since, she fell under 
the displeasure of some of her own sex, 
and in avoiding their violence, received a 
blow on her head, which deprived her of 
sense. She was unconscious of her situa- 
tion, until found by a watchman. She was 
called to give an account of herself. She 
bad no settled home, and would have been 
sent to a watch-house, had not the hu- 
manity of a market-woman saved her. She 
took her to her poor habitation, and nurs- 
ed her till able to walk, when by accident 
she met the woman you saw with her iq 
the coach. It seems this person, had been 
$ne of her servants, while under the pro* 
tection of Use officer I IpefQre mentioned, 
and has repaid the former munificence of 
her thoughtless mistress, by giving her a 
shelter, and attending her through her suf- 
ferings. Seeing no hope of her recovery, 
and convinced she required assistance she 
was unable to attain, she was conveying 
her to the hospital contiguous, when you* 

humane 
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humane interference rescued her from the 
misery of dying without the forgiveness of 
'her honest and valuable father." 

€t Has Bevans seen her ?" asked Fitz- 
henry. . 

" He has, my dear sir. It is evident to 
me life is ebbing fast. I thought there was 
no time to lose, and having prepared the 
poor old man for the meeting, I led him 
to her. My lord/' continued Mrs. Man- 
derson, " I sympathize in your present 
feelings, and I find satisfaction in the com- 
munication I am able to make to you. The 
poor penitent exonerates you from the 
cruelty of deserting her; she confesses 
you were ever kind and generous to her? 
but she adds, what should make you tena- 
cious in your future friendships, she be- 
lieves herself to have been sold to her late 
protector, by that vile man Supple; she 
even considers her conduct towards you 
reprehensible ; while she declares her con- 
nection with yourself was entirely planned 
by the same man/' 

u I knew 
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n I knew this, yet. was I content to yield 
my principles to an intrigue so odious," 
replied Osterly ; " though I certainly did 
not imagine he had any hand in taking her 
from me/' 

" It would be impossible to fathom the 
character of that miscreant/' said Fitzhen- 
ry. " With such proofs of his villainy, my 
lord, 1 will trust to your future discretion. " 

4€ You may safely do so, my dear sir," 
replied the peer; "such impositions are 
the most degrading;. reflections a man can 
experience. I should like," continued he, 
" if the old man would allow it, I should 
feel more happy to receive her forgiveness," 
and he attempted not to hide the tear which 
rqse in his eye. 

€€ He cannot refuse a request so reason- 
able, my lord. I will see him, and report 
your request," said Mrs. Manderson ; and 
quitting the room, my lord waited her re- 
turn with evident anxiety. 
, " Follow rap, tny lord," said the gentle 
mediator, throwing the door open. 

My 
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My lord attended her summons, andaf, 
with cautious steps, he entered the chamber 
of the dying penitent, a stranger would 
have imagined he was approaching the 
couch of a virtuous, in place of an erring 
woman — so true it is, affliction and con- 
trition lowenpdistinctions, and tfcach^the 
*nind capable of pity to consider the im- 
mortal part only. 

Who that had seen the so lately-erring 
Osterly cast himself on his knees by the 
side of his dying mistress, and beseech her 
to forgive him his share of her guilt, had 
heard him pray fervently for her eternal 
happiness, would not have honoured him 
in his humility? 

te You never deceived me/' said the 
weeping Maria ; " I was the guilty one." 

Old Bevans released the hand of his child, 
as she made an effort to give it to my lord. 

" Be happy/' said she ; " think only of 
virtuous women/' 

Lord Osterly bathed her trembling bands 
with tears. " Thank you, thank you, Ma- 
ria I 
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ria ! I will obey you/' and rushing from 
the room, he # waited not to see Fitzhenry, 
but retired with a distressed, though amend- 
ed heart. 

Though the penitence of his child gave 
the old soldier all the comfort her hope- 
less situation could afford, her repeated 
and half-uttered recriminations proved her 
more guilty than he had considered her. 
She spoke of her sister, of Philip'; her lips 
ejacujated blessings on their dutiful loves, 
but her strength was evidently yielding. 

Mrs. Manderson read by her; the old 
soldier, prostrate by her side, making the 
responses, with a fervent yet tremulous 
voice ; the countenance of the sufferer 
changed ; a faint smile glanced ove*r her 
features. "He will hear me through you," 
sighed she, turning her dying eyes on Mrs. 
Manderson. In a few moments, her at- 
tempts to articulate were fruitless; her 
breath grew shorter; the hand of her fa- 
ther fell from her nerveless grasp ; she was 
gone for ever ! 

"My 
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rt My poor, poor girl!" sobbed the 
wretched father, pressing the lifeless form 
4o his heart. " Speak to me once more, 
Maria; one word to your father, Maria!" 

Mrs. Manderson reasoned with her faith- 
ful servant; and as she pointed out the kind 
disposition of Providence, in bringing his 
child to die in his presence, Where her pe- 
nitence could be heard, and his forgive- 
ness and blessing attained, conviction fell 
on his bosom. 

" I will be resigned, madam — I ought to 
be so ; but to part so soon, it is that which 
grieves me. Was she fit to die ? may I 
hope i" . 

" We are bid to hope, my good Be- 
vans, replied the compassionate mistress. 
" Come with me, and, we will seek conso- 
lation from that volume whence true com- 
fort is to be found;" and leading the old 
man from the chamber of death, she not 
only pointed out the many soothing re- 
cords of eternal mercy, but dwelt on the 
passages, with a zeal and discrimination 

well 
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^yell calculated to. give peace to a mind 
well disposed, though inferior in discern- 
ment. 

Bevans, at his own solicitation, remain- 
ed in London until his child was consign- 
ed to the grave. The united families, as 
before determined, quitted the metropolis 
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As the afflicting tale was related to sir 
Ormsby and his niece, their interest was 
considerably excited. Each pitied, the fa- 
ther, lamented the errors of the child, but 
were unanimous in giving credit to lord 
Osterly for the simplicity of his conces- 
sions. 

" Not a being dies in vain," said sir 
Ormsby,* " death to such a woman, wjiose 
sincere penitence we cannot doubt, js a 
blessing ; and I am persuaded such an end 
will impress one thoughtless young maa 
with reflections, which will remain with him 
through life." 

" Indeed I am sanguine on this head," 
replied Mrs. Manderson. " I never beheld 

a manner 
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men*. €€ Durweston," said he, taking (be 
hand of his now-esteemed friend, " have 
you forgotten our last meeting here ?" 

" You will not let me be happy, my 
dear sir. Can I think of any thing than the 
value of your esteem ?" 

" You are all too lenient, infinitely too 
lenient, Durweston ; but I am a grateful, 
a* very happy old man.*' 

If in the manner of their host anv dis- 
tinction could be traced, it was in. the no- 
tice he bestowed upon- Durweston ; it seem- 
ed as if his restored tranquillity was en- 
tirely the work of Edward ; and indeed, 
had not despair -urged that young man to 
seek the protection of sir Ormsby Went- 
wJorth for Amelia, the present happy situ- 
ation of affairs would never have been ef- 
fected. 

The colonel and his little family remain- 
ed at Adderfield that night, our English- 
man and his Amelia retiring at a late hour. 

It was now all the active purposes of the 

several parties were put into execution. 

\ Fitzhenry 
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¥itzhenry removed to Kis destined habita- 
tion, and Durweston betook himself to a 
small farm contiguous, Mrs. Manderson 
and Charles accompanying him. 

The gopd taste of the young farmer soon 
began to show itself; and as Sidney, with 
•his loved companion, would watch the ac- 
tive exertions of their friend, behold him 
acquiring composure in an employment he 
really preferred, their happiness was, if pos- 
sible, increased. 

r Fitzhenry, who possessed all the resour- 
ces of an informed mind, soon learned to 
♦Value the bliss within his reach. In visits 
to his Amelia," in the society of sir Ormsby 
and his family, there was ample scope for 
asocial heart; and as he satdown in his 
own dwelling, and contemplated the scene 
around him, his gratitude was unfeigned. 

To lady Lay ton and her nieces, the select 

Society added to their neighbourhood was 

fully estimated. Fanny was gay as ever ; 

while Louisa, whose disappointed heart had 

not yet perhaps recovered its tranquillity, 

Vol. vi. m was 
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vds chastely ?gbar<fed in her menrmr; nor 
was it long ere het- if reshtitahe sweetness tif 
Character enjoyed the affectionate 'friettd- 
ship of Amelia. Nancy 'and Philip had 
wept • the Terrors of the poor Maria.; ttnd 
Welcomed the gdod old soldier, wiiose ar- 
rival at the farm was duly announced to 
theta. Time, that physician to affliction, 
tfetomed the sorrow of old Benins, <who 
now united with his mistress in 'believing, 
" whatever is, is right/* 

It Was nearly a month after the marriage 

of our Englishman, that a letter from the 

eider Carberry was delivered to him. It 

contained an enclosure for Mrs. Mander- 

"son, which, dispatching to the farm, 'our 

'hero sat down to peruse that addressed to 

'him. 

Its * contents were, in hiany respects, 
" gratifying. The amended health of Henry 
was announced with filial tenderness. He 
had Returned frtfm Bristol, and, agreeably 
to the wish of -Sidney, meant shortly to 
pay Ms f aspects at the Lodge. Jtuamed 
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M*s. -Supple and her husband as \am?x$$jL 
ip tb>sipafipn 4 at Brighton, whither ^be^ajl 
thought proper to traqsport her qar a : fpo$/i, 
till the notoriety of the match w*s fofjjoj- 
ten. f \Tell Mrs. Wepiworth," continued 
tbe merchant, (C my niece, whom her kind- 
jj$ss>so, highly 4istiqguish$d, is married tp 
a young man of worth, one I have reared 
.from infancy. The infatuated mother pf the 
poor girls |>as --entirely abandoned . her £i- 
•jmily, ,^nd Hv$s openly with her r hyjH>Griti- 
•cal betrayer. I irtlieve the enclosed letter 
refers to DurvyastoiVs wife. That -worthy 
yqung^an will, I trust, yet be happy." . 

As Wentworlh submitted Carberry's let- 
iter t.o 4tnelia,. *nd waited her remarks, he 
sat contemplating her features, with, an in- 
terest truly unfashionable in .a wat^ried 
: man. 

if I wish*~~~/* 3aid Amelia, and she he- 
sitated, 

*' What is it you wish, Amelia ? Tell me, 
my loye." 
(f Y.qh will say i am a watch-maker/' 

M 2 she 
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she resumed ; " but really Louisa Beverly 
would make a charming wife for Carber- 
ry; would they reject a mercantile con* 
nexion ?" 

" Carberry would do credit to any fa- 
mily, Amelia. The Beverlys are superior 
girls ; shall we bring them together occa- 
sionally ?" 

" Really I should rejoice to see Carber- 
ry happy, he is so truly amiable." 

" Then happiness, according to your 
idea, Amelia, is only to be found w wedded 
life. Say, is that your meaning ?" - 

"I did not say exactly that, Sidney; but 
you will always lead me into scrapes," and 
turning from his saucy smile, she would 
have fled. 

t€ You go not yet, my artless little ad- 
vocate," continued Sidney, folding his 
arms round his blushing bride; " this is 
the moment for confession. Now tell me, 
Amelia, when did you first distinguish me 
by the preference of this dear heart ?" 

" 1 cannot tell; indeed I cannot tell you." 

"Then 
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** Then you are my prisoner, till memory 
releases you." 

" This is a husband's authority, I sup- 
pose," said the fair prisoner, with a smile* 
"Ah, Sidney, yott are vain; and if my 
weakness can increase your vanity/ 1 ought 
to withhold it from you." 

" Call it love, Amelia; it Is not vanity." 

" Then I must obey. Wenfworth, you 
were dear to my heart, when my reasorf 
reprobated the folly of indulging a pre- 
ference for a man who had not sought my 
love. At lady Morbury's masquerade, you 
flattered my woman's pride, by addressing 
me where I was so evidently shut out from 
conversation. In refusing the generous 
offer of sir Charles Fel ton, there was no dif- 
ficulty. Had it been you instead of him, 
I should at that time have refused your 
hand, though I would have given you my 
heart. Under the ambiguity which at- 
tached to my appearance, I would not hive 
married any man. Wont this doi*' 

" Perhaps it ought to suffice, my sweet, 

m S ingenuous 
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Hyg^nboUs'gir]'; but ytfti aft t§tf gWiefOui 
to *top here." 

'HW*k*ht4fox> Sidrtey/* ifcstmted Arie- 
Ifej tfitiva 1 playful smile 1 . " What a con- 
afcibiii erimiBal f I%va^! I often resolved to 
i* torn it, and as often endeavoured to for- 
get it, when I saw yon. I was angry with 
yow hi Friday-street* I thought you pre- 
sfoniing irt arraigning my motives, when 
ybu had riot addressed me particularly." 

"Hbw* just !** exclaimed our English* 
AaiY ; " hoto* delicately feminine I" 

** It Was vanity, Sidney-~-a pride equal 
to your own. 1 forgot to saty, I almost 
Jbved'you at Vauxhall— almost, I say. You 
lfciigh; bur Iwilf tell you when ie watf be** 
^ond addufcf. The 1 exiling of lady Tad* 
Master's feali; tf hetf /ou> suspeefed I liv*d 
#HK Mrs. Tibbift: It' did not esdapte my 
cfBservitten, h6w mud? you were itoteVestf- 
*« iri i«y cdwtradfef ion of the report. Yet*, 
¥$W# foW p«*i«i^e teterif Was ovetloofe- 
ed in tlife 6*£r&st6ri /read in your ctfttnW- 

S&ft*. Krttydn'rt satisfied." 

" Most 
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** M*>s* grateful, my beloved 1 Amelia — 
happy beyond expression. Ye* I^deserved 
all your tenderness; you have lived exclu- 
sively in my remembrance from the day we 
first met. Ours is not a common love, 
drawn to each other by similarity of dispo- 
sition ; will you call, me vain again, hiy 
love, if I say it was a dignified passion £ I 
swear you appeared to me superior, to all 
your sex!" ■■' 

" Your avowal requires no answer, Sid- 
ney* I am your wife," 

€€i Angelic girl !" exclaimed ou* English- 
man. «« This is the bliss (bt which Isighetf. 
I knew the woman I loved* -would' not re- 
fuse to acknowledge my interest in h^r 
heart." • ■ ; 

As the door opened to iadmit si* Ofrasby 
and the colonel, our heroine broke from 
the arms of Sidney, and fled to me*t 
them. 

""These married to vers, colonel,^ said 
the baironst, smiting at Fitahenry, '*> I fear 
our mission wilt riot give them comfort." 

m4 "What 



JIS THB KNCLISHMAN. 

"What has happened V asked Amelia, 
with emotion. 

Fitzhenry explained. "I differ from sir 
Ormsby, my love. You will consider the 
event a happy one. Mrs. Manderson has 
just received an account of the death of 
Adelaide. Mr. Henry Carberry imparted 
the intelligence. She died in Portugal, 
where she had accompanied her seducer, 
who did not, as reported, desert her. It 
seems her fate was lingering, occasioned 
by remorse, as a letter addressed to Pur- 
weston would imply, You may imagine 
how he is affected by the intelligence; yet 
I have no doubt he will soon acquire com- 
posure, and feel happy in his release from 
9 woman so unworthy of lym." 

Our heroine, though shocked at the death 
of a woman who had been her early asso- 
ciate, whose mind she once believed pure 
as innocence could make it, was yet sensi- 
ble it was an event to be wished. The de- 
licacy of her own feelings suggested the 
proper line of conduct at such a season. 
: * ' Addressing 
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Addressing Mrs. Manderson, she bade her 
command her presence, soon as Edward 
could feel comfort from society ; nor did 
Sife omit to offer her sentiments on the 
peafce of mind Durweston would eventu- 
ally acquire, when the first shock subsided. 

Durweston was not many days ere he saw 
his friends. Had he not 'previously felt 
conscious of his affection and tenderness as 
a husband, he must have received consola- 
tion from the epistle of. his dying Adelaide, 
who, with all the despair of guilt, bewail- 
ed her -criminality, while she did justice tp 
his generous and constant tenderness. She 
besought him to bring up her child in ig- 
norance of his mother's crime; and com- 
mended herself to her father, in the most 
touching and humiliating language. She 
asked the prayers of Mrs. Manderson and 
Amelia; and concluded by saying, her mind 
was eased of its most poignant anguish, by 
the confession she made to her injured and 
too amiable Edward. 

The autumn was now advancing. It is a 

m5 season 
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season 3>f peculiar beauty in tfce cfflittfty. 
Afc a single man, Sidney Aad dften (ad We 
Iteve related! considered the idleness of 
hk life reprehensible, fife noW sat down 
id study the common law ; it seemefd to 

« 

him an acquirement essential to th& cha- 
racter of a country gentleman. He attend- 
ed the county meetings, the assize ; attd 
however unfashionable it mdy appeal-, wis 
atwayS present at the vestry of fhfc parish/ 
upon all special occasions, ""there is a 
&pefc?es of information to be lafcqiifred by 
ihixrng with the people of a place," wottTd 
he say, " which Trtust teach an observe* tto 
discriminate; and if, like myself, ihiMr 
property is in a degree vested ih the; p*6- 
tfucfe of the land on which one rtesWes, hit- > 
inanity, hot lefes thai* policy, fehbuld fettti a 
Jfaan to enter into the inferfefriS of the Sflil 

• • 

Which affords him the comfdrfe of life. I . 
fchi persuaded the petty tyranny whirti 
¥&metimes ex*sfc among a flehanff y WotaM 
be diminished, if not e*tfrpa«*d, if ttafcfe 
v*ho derive thfe greatest &d¥attfttg€% from 

agriculture 



?gricuJtttre were acquainted with the op- 
pression of their inferiors/' 

Wentworth was his own steward . '* I 
will see all my tenants/* said he, one morn* 
ing, to Fitzhenry, as a yoiing farmer re- 
tired from the library ;"■*' there shall be no 
griping where I am considered master ; fwr 
any favour shewn, merely became a maa 
lips the power to be a villain. Nor will I 
N have a large farm on my estate. The pro- 
perty I enjoy was pay mother '%; it has evjer 
bees the* chapter of the Vavasour estate, 
that U? iqlwljitants were happy, hecaus? 
its owners were influenced by visjie? for 
their good, and content in the befits fat 
fived frpna it. I should blyeh to tyring mir 
|ery into the place whiph supports me. 
To increase their comforts would be my 
pride, but it sh^U be done wilh a strict re- 
gard to justice." 

"Then yo*i will pay and receive aU 

monies, Wentworth ? It is a good plan ; 

' though indeed I am almost a stranger to 

tb$ value of English mpney now. Is it 

m 6 from 
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from distrust of the class of persons usually 
employed on these occasions, or a wish to 
be employed, that you have taken this re- 
solution ?" 

."Distrust is not a trait of character at- 
tached to an Englishman, colonel/' replied- 
Sidney ; .-." though I own h am influenced 
by each of the motives you name* I was 
witness to a scene, some years since, in 
which the good name of a msn'I valued 
was traduced most odiously. Through the 
nefarious pr^tices of his steward, hfc ap* 
peered -a- very Sbyia^k, oppressive and vile 
j Mhe extreme; ' I: mrale. my own observa- 
ti#ns on the subject; c* My friend seldom 
vfetted bis:eslate. Meeting him in London; 
W^felVintp our usual h^bit-pf visiting. I 
was surprised by his requesting' a tempo- 
rary loan from my purse. 1 complied with 
pleasure* He declared; landed property: 
was of no value to a man; he had the 
worst tenants in the sojtjnty ; : could never* 
bring them to a settlement, ; 

" My principles would not suffer me to 

let 
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let him remain in error. I imparted all I 
knew on the subject. It was some tirwe 
ere I could convince him I was right. His 
agent was a man he had raised from mi- 
sery — a man of sense, strongly attached to 
him. I in treated him to lose no time in 
seeking into the fact. He did so. He found 
my report accurate. A scene of misery 
presented itself in the distress of his poorer 
tenants. The fellow was dismissed, mulct- 
ed of his withheld receipts, on the interest 
of which he had been living in guilty 
ease. 

"I resolved, from that moment, never 
to place the happiness of my tenantry in 
the power of such an authority ; and now, 
my dear colonel, now I have a gentle part- 
ner, whose tender heart leads her to inves- 
tigate causes, whose discernment has al- 
ready directed my attention /to objects 
who justly claim our support, it would be 
unpardonable in me, were .1 blind to the 
bliss which surrounds me ; while the occu- 
pation of a few hours every day is a plea- 
sing 
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sitig resartm* to a man who has ever held 
idleness in abhorrence/' 

It was not fhe Colouring df a lover 
which thus embellished the character of 
out heroine. She was, indeed, the gentle 
messenger of comfort to all who required 
her aid. It was ossal to see her seated att 
the door of a cottage, listening to the 
wants of Hs inhabitants, or reproving the 
thoughtless child, whose unformed mind 
knew not the value of parental care. Fre- 
quently would she dispense rewards to such 
as confessed their faults, and were emulous 
to gain her good word* In her household 
all was harmony. Convinced, in her own 
mind, feiids anMMigst seryaqte are common; 
that while their duties appeared well per- 
formed, nor required the interference of 
their employers, they yet nourished the 
moat cruel animosity towards each other, 
ih/mg m habits of wtiemten and resentiaeftt 
-truly unchristian ; she resolved oa adopt- 
ing a plan which should make such dit- 
smton impracticable in her family. . Thus, 

every 



evfcfy &utiday morning, prevloirt t<> going 
ta chutth, afTl the servants were summoned 
into her presence, and questioned with re- 
spect to the harmony in which they lived ? 
whether fhey had ft complaint to make, or 
vvfcre satisfied to rfcmaki in her service? 
u A falsehood I Will neter overlook/ said 
our young matron, wheh she ftfst tolled 
ed her hamble friends around her: €t 1 mi 
well satisfied with you; btit! this is mt 
enough ; I should lament if you were «N&t 
happy in yott*selve& Speak unreservedly. 
Do you live m fellowship, assisting each 
€>thef chefcrfally ?" As yet no murmur bad 
been heart. TherS was a zeal, a warmth in 
the dcttfttisfitis of our Etigl&»m«i», which 
forcibly expressed ike love they bore rtveir 
employes. 

A* Amelia used to dilntiss tier littk audi- 
ence, it wis with due usual mode of ex- 
pression. " You make me happy/' would 
she say. fC Now, my Friends, we may all 
go to church together ; the God Ave serve 

feat declared, « a house divided *gai»t Itself 

cannot 
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cannot stand ;' but he blesses the dwelling' 
of the peaceable. May we ever continue 
to live in peace !" 

This arrangement of our heroine's may, 
and I am persuaded it will, excite the smile 
of a fashionable reader, whose servants' of- 
fices are, for the most part, a second Pan- 
demonium. 1 am aware very exalted fa* 
mi lies have not always the power of dismiss- 
ing them ; there are certain disbursements 
to be made, in such cases, which infringe 
on their own enjoyments ; and self is not 
a trifling consideration to the persons of 
this description. So many of my delinea- 
tions will come under the denomination of 
fastidious opinions , ideas infinitely below 
the adoption of women in the situation, of 
our heroine, it would seem necessary tp 
apologize for my plebeian sketches, if the 
poet had not offered one for me* 

" Old fashions please me best ; I am hot so nice l ' 

» * 

To change true rules for odd inventions." 



». 



It was observed by our Englishman and 

bis 
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Ms wife, that lady Layton was a constant 
visitor at the farm ; Louisa was ever her 
companion ; and as Amelia,, one morning* 
found her fair friend in the^act of offering 
advice to Durwestqn, on the subject of his 
plants, and describing the effects of the 
climate on some. which the autumnal blasts 
had injured, she thought she beheld in Ed- 
ward an interest in her remarks, which 
caused lier to regard him attentively. She 
fumed from him to Louisa ; deep blushes 
mantled on her cheeks; and half-convinced 
the prepossession was mutual, she believed 
Henry Carberry must find a wife elsewhere. 
Wentworth entered the garden, and the 
party joined him. 

fr This is pretty," said Sidney, pausing 
at a spot enclosed by hearts-ease, now wi» 
fhering to decay. " It will bloom again, 
Ned ; but there should be a substitute for 
the season advancing." 

Durweston smiled languidly, yet his eye 
took a direction not lost on our Englishman. 
" You have sought that, happiness which 

makes 



JMF ram urotf snam**. 

nrafcwryou mdfcpeitdaut of casualties* Went£ 
toortta I<*may be equally, sensible to the 
charms of' domestic life, though I have W* 
literfotoeen forbidtfen to think* of iti" 

"•Httfoerto !-" echoed Staney. "I lik« 
ymir emphasis, Ned ; there is' something 
of' promise in your reply. My father has 
been- g^mng you a wife this morning; it 
wouftl be odd, after all his successless- ne- 
gotiations, he should ha^e chosen properly 
for you." 

•"Htyaunt does not know the lateness 
ettfm hour/' said Louisa Beverly, hiding 
he? confusion by resorfing to her watch, 
"*We shall scarcely have time to dress be- 
fore dinner." 

** You expect a lover, Louisa/' said Sid- 
ney. " Is it Mordaunt, or^ — ~?" 

"¥&, no j you know better, Wentfwortltf. 
How* could you suppose me such an idiot *" 
and hastening up the walk, teft AmeJfci 
and Sktaey iti possession of a secret whieh 
gave them the truest satisfaction. 

Not equally assuted was Durweetoit. That 

he 



.**' 
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he admired Louisa Beverly, was beyww* a 
doubt ; but that a young: wonvanr of her 
fortune and connexions wqvA$ giver her* 
self to a man whose incomer waar sor mode* 
rate, he could not believe ; nor would he 
cherish a preference so hopeless: This was 
his resolution- in absence; when she apt 
pfcared, he forgot his- determined pru- 
dence. She was fond of his boy ; he- fine*- 
quently passed whole dayfc at the Hall; and 
if he chose to venture there, for the pur** 
pose of leading, Charles home, if he forgot 
the flight of time, and sat playing, on the 
organ, at the request of Louisay until it 
was too late for the child to be expbsed to 
the air, he must leave him, and take break- 
fast with them in the morning ; he could 
not bring -himself to believe he Was iw* 
creasing bis lovd ; yet it w2$ &>6i) td0 evi- 
dent to be concealed- The plants she ap- 
proved were his 1 immediate care/ every 
improvement she suggested was instantly 
adopted. They met in their walks, read 
the same books, and without committing 

/ themselves 
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themselves bywords, were sincerely attacH*** 
ed to each other. 

Sir George and lady Beverly, at this time, 
returned from a visit of some weeks. Mu- 
tual visits ensued. Lady Lay ton, who was 
no stranger to the heart of her niece, im- 
parted her suspicions to her nephew. 

u If he loves Louisa, why don't he make 
proposals to her ? ,f said sir George. - 

Lady Layton believed it possible, from 
her general observation of Durweston, htf 
was not void of pride. " Though he loves 
my niece, George," said her ladyship, €t I 
am not quite certain he will avow himself, 
tie feels he is not equal to her in point of 
fortune. Would you give Louisa to him, 
if assured it was his wish to make her his 
wife?" 

" Certainly/' replied the baroijet. " I 
like Durweston ; and happiness in marriage 
is the first consideration." 

" Enough, George. Leave it to me ; . 
-doubt not I will spare the feelings of my 
niece, while I lead the excellent Mr. Dur- 
weston 
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Preston to understand he will be accept* 
led/' • • ' ■ ; 

The amiable mediation of lady Lay ton 
proveiunnecessary, Fanny Beverly, with 
that thoughtless gaiety which marked her 
character, eliciting in one hour more than 
*ages of prudence could have produced. 
Returning from a morning ride, she passed 
the farm ; discovering her sister and Ame- 
lia in the garden, she dismounted, and 
joined them. As she advanced towardsthe 
: little group, her fece beaming with saucy 
smiles, " I am a second Columbus/* said 
she, "afid'am now on a voyage of discovery. 
Answer for yourself, Durweston; how is it 
I have lost my sister? By what charm do 
you detain her from me ?" # 

" Her presence gives the charm to my 
humble dwelling," Teplied Dupwtfston; with 
more gallantry than he had ever before 
rmed. 

'" Fanny, how can you be so-ridiculonsy 
j&aid Louisa. -, ■ • - 

u Talk not of the ridiculous, my dear; I 

' x never 
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«evertfa*r any tWng to** fejf &P **% 
you do at this moment. Ton honour, «J 
J»di«ve Gupid has ; been tft <*rof&he*e ; or 
does he : preside ov,er your household, Jiuc- 
weston ?" 

" Venn*. presides>at present, .Miss Bever- 
ly," ami he bowed to Xoutta. "I wishjt 
dared believe your allusion ; but it is crutl 
to raise hopes in a. mind by nature tqo |gn~ 
.guine. ,f 

" Cruel! positively you are a prttd?* 
vDuwetfon, *s if you were as blind as yxau 
would >*eem to: be. How -Louisa may Hk& 
•8veh : a swain, 1 know not ; but certainly t J 
j*how*d ♦ttyoflf from a man who required 

MWc|t bin**;" 

« My dear Mias^Beverly," resumed Bd- 
vward, taking the ?arm of Fa»ny, and lead- 
ing Jiei*d<wn a walk, " are you. serious In 
*l*rt4evii»g j '*ir' George Beverly. .would giwc 
your sister to me? That I love her, I avow; 
*bjrt to'iiefttfuaed'ia what I could not bear. 
Will you set me at ease on thta Jiead i" 
^tkakiApA ^aa«*hall Jwy*/' said* th* 



grddy'Petrtny. "Geofge would acade^I 
know he would; iawd if he were suoh^ 
£hu*l as to refuse, i>e happy .without him ; 
tt^reundependant." 

'^Heaven bless you!" exclaimed Ed- 
ward. " I will see your brother directly. ;** 
*nd returning to Amelia- and her friend, 
our heroine readily understood the, nature 
of *their conference; ^ttd -while she re- 
joiced in the happy prospects. of £dward, 
i*he was more than ever grateful her Jove 
had never been subjected to an interfe- 
rence like that *of the thoughtless Fanny 
Beverly's. » 

Sir George received Dtnweston with 
marked kindness ; and without suffering him 
/to solicit a favour he had the power-to be- 
stow, generously acknowledgedhe was pre- 
pared to meet his wishes. . 

Durweston was sensible of the; genero- 
sity of the baronet; and .as; he hastened to 
impart his happiness to his mistress,; a feel- 
ing of conscious pride sweUed his bosom, 
; " Ir is- a distinction, of. no common kind/ 4 

•aid 
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said he ; " a disinterested,' noble acquies- 
cence. Though I would share a throne 
with Louisa, there are few families 
would embrace a union with a man who 
can only offer her the mere comforts- of 
life." 

• Theirloves thus sanctioned, it wasagrecd 
their marriage should take place early in 
the ensuing year ; Durweston not hesi- 
tating to avow he consented to the delay, 
until he had worn mourning for his deceas- 
ed wife three months. 

That Mrs, Manderson owned herself, 
grateful on an occasion so interesting to 
her filial heart, it were unnecessary to say. 
_ouisa was the woman she would have se- 
eded for her nephew.. Docile, sensible, 
md engaging, naturally domestic, she so- 
ured the good his more mature reason 
vould have sought, had he waited until ur»- 
•der its influence. 

Wentworth corresponded with lord Os- 

terly, whose gratitude was expressed in tfie 

most lively teems. He remitted a large 

proportion 
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proportion of the money advanced by oui 1 
hero in liberating him ; and gladdened the 
heart of Sidney, by declaring the douceur 
of a hundred pounds, sent by our hero to 
Singleton, had proved highly beneficial 
to the unfortunate pair. u I have not beeri 
idle, my dear Wentworth," said the peer; 
in the close of one of bis letters, " Sin* 
gleton will be at liberty ere long ; I have 
seen his creditors, who will compound with 
him. My poor aunt is striving to appear 
happy; it will not do; she looks miser- 
ably/* " . v 

It was about this time Fitzhenry received 
the intimation of the arrival of general 
Daltan* and at the same time letters from 
India. A.motrgst others was one which fully 
accounted for the non-arrival of his in* 
tended liberality to our heroine, the fe- 
male with whom hiar days had been wasted 
acknowledging she detained his letters* 
Peep and compunctious were his feelings 
as he read the vile intimation j nor could 
he immediately disclose to Mrs. Manderson 

you vi. * th* 
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the extent ef his credulity, m permitting 
such a woman to own such influence over 
hinn The general, at was- expected bjr 
Titahenry, was seriously offended at the 
marriage of his daughter ; and though he 
forbore (a express his dkpleastrre to the 
earl and his lady, he removed lady Maria 
from her aunt* forming an establishment 
•f hi 9 own- for the amiable girl. 

Though sir Charles Felton visited West- 
bourne for the pleasure of teazing the earl, 
he was considered by lady Morbury as 
having discovered an attraction at the cas- 
tie which diverted his purpose. The ba- 
ronet strongly denied the charge; but his 
fair cousin persisted in believing lady Ma»" 
ria had made a conquest of .his heart. 

It is a general observation, whatever Tol- 
lies a man may commit, he makes no al- 
Jowance for the foibles of others. Lord 
Arlingham was of this character. Outre as 
was his marriage, he resolutely opposed 
lady Anna's union with Lennard, At lengthy 
tired out by the prejudices of the proud 

*arl, 



^ 



iwrrl, Lennard demanded an audle»ee, #tvd 
requested to know his abjections. 

My lord, unused t© be questioned, <wafc 
intemperate in his reply. 

* We wiH marry without .your leave/' 
said Lennard. "No man can attack tnypriflh- 
ciples. I want none of yottr money, and 
Anna is of age." Quitting Westbotirne, 
Ire followed his mistress to London, and 
besought lady Morbury to consent to their 
union. Her ladyship was well-disposed to- 
wards Lennard, yet she would not sanction 
a breach of duty. She addressed fhe ear!, 
and uniting the reqnest of her niece with 
her own, entreated him to assent to theft* 
marriage. 

Lady Charlotte, who ntyw ruled the 
proud lord, he, who had so varuntitigly 
declared himself a creature to be obeyed, 
was now laughed rnto her whims, a mere 
child in her hands. 

" Let her have this formidable captain, 
my dear lord/' said the little flatterer, as 
lord Arlingham read his sister^ letter tb 

n 2 lady 
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lady Charlotte. " You should be compas- 
sionate, my lord; remember how lately 
you were a lover/' and she took the hand 
of the peer. « Really, 1 wish lady Anna 
•would change her name. I don't like the 
idea of being known for a mother-in-law." 

" If it would give you pleasure, my 
dear,' 1 said the ear), " I might be brought 
to consent. And would it indeed be agree* 
able to my little Charlotte? Does the word 
stepmother offend you .}" 

" Now you are cross, my lord ; you know 
1 could not be offended." 

" Your ladyship knows what becomes 
you/* said the earl. " Your Arlingham is 
disposed to do as you require. Write to 
Jady Anna, and say you have entreated me 
on the subject. I will enclose it with my 
own letter, which must be brief/ 9 

The letters were dispatched ; and in a 
few days after the receipt of the wekome 
messengers, lady Anna became the wife of 
Lennard. The pompous assent of lady Ar- 
lingham was committed to the flames by 

the 
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the captain ; he could not bear the inso- 
lent tone in which it was couched ; for 
though, to her lord,' she observed that de- 
signing sort of playfulness which moulded 
him to her wishes, to every body else she 
was insultingly overbearing, never forget- 
ting, in the most trivial instance, she was 
a countess. Nor was her attachment to 
.iady Tadcaster equa4 to the expectation of 
that, fedy, whose income, diminished by 
the removal of heT nieces, caused her not 
unfpequently totue to the cowntessfor as- 
distance. Ladv Charlotte wondered at her 
aunt—her extravagance was: scandalous- — 
did she think eke was made of money £— r«he 
could send her no more; whfle lady Maria 
'was strenuous to restore lady Tadeasier to 
the friendship of the general, >nd sought 
occasions to give h^r proofs of her aflfeo- 
' donate regard. 

Jt k bow evident all the usual puppqses 
of fiction have been exhibited in the fore* 
going pages. The marriage of the h<*ro 

aadhcroific is the epoch in which tbe jail- 
ed ■ •"■ ' ' '» ■ 

"i n 3 thor 
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thor takes leave. I have exceeded the usual 
privilege, and have perhaps excited sa- 
tiety, in place of offering amusement— 
Bishop Bentley recommended his son 
" never to read a book to which he could 
not refer/' Now I am in no danger of 
being remembered, after being once per- 
used. A novel-reader, like a barouche-dri- 
ver, pushes on, and reaches the goal, with- 
out pausing to reflect. It is perhaps well 
for the writer he does not. If the buck re- 
jkcted, he would cut with the profession ; 
and if the reader took the trouble to re- 
fleet, what then ? why the book would be 
cut up. Then I sincerely hope this work 
will fall into the hands of those only who 
will consider it, as the writer means it — a 
work of imagination, in which she trusts 
she has not outraged nature. If, in some 
points, she has exalted the character of 
man, she feels it is ah error that will be for- 
given. For those plagiarisms which will, 
•of necessity, creep into an attempt so co- 
pious, she offers her apology ia the words 

of 
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of the elegant Sheridan :-— " Faded ideas 
float in the fancy like half- forgot ten dreams; 
and imagination, in its fullest enjoyments, 
becomes suspicious of its offspring, and 
doubts whether it has created or adopted/' 
I once more feel it necessary to give 
my reason for placing my heroine in a 
state of dependance. Had I led the rea- 
der to contemplate a woman of fashion, in 
her ceaseless found of dissipation, it would 
have been no novel, nor could I have fol- 
lowed her accurately. The fashion of 
public characters might change, even while 
my pen was employed in their service. 
Nor are personalties the province of the 
novelist. Had I transformed a rustic, ele- 
vated an opera-dancer, or brought any 
other unenlightened being under your no- 
tice, you would have detected her vulga- 
rities, and proclaimed me a stranger to 
good breeding, wholly ufiacquaintfed with 
-the rules of society. I chose my own path, 
and have presented, for your favour, a 
woman, whose character is perfectly at- 
tainable; 
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